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Prohibitionists, Politicians and Publicans. 





HE Privy Council’s decision upholding the right of Man- 
itoba to enact a prohibitory liquor law, though not un- 
expected, has created consternation amongst publicans 

Hon. Hugh John Macdonald, when 

Premier of Manitoba, caused the law to be enacted, but 

it did not save him from being driven by the temperance 

constituency of Brandon .into political oblivion later on. 
now 
before them the choice of either repealing, amending or 

Manitoba is 

either 

repealed or tinkered with, the farmers, who are compara- 
tively free from temptation, would doubtless make a special 
display of their virtue by turning the Roblin Government 

On the other hand, Drewry, the great Winnipeg 

brewer, and nearly all of those largely concerned in the 

Manitoba, are Conservatives, and only 

accepted Hugh John Macdonald’s dictation to them as to 


and politicians alike. 


His successors in the Manitoba Government have 


enforcing the act. Outside of Winnipeg, 
overwhelmingly prohibitiorist, and 


if the act is 
out. 
liquor traffic in 
the prohibitory act because they could not help them- 


selves, Hugh John having promised such a law if given 
power to enact it. ‘Anything to beat Greenway was good 


enough before the election which defeated that Premier, 


but now it is exceedingly doubtful if the stalwart anti-pro- 


hibition Conservatives who spent their time and money to 


bring their party into power, will quietly consent to have 
their financial throats cut to make a temperance holiday. 
The liquor interest may have had something to do with 
Hugh John’s defeat, and it is not too much to believe that 
it will contribute to the overthrow of the Roblin Govern- 
ment as well, if this stringent prohibitory law is enforced. 
as it can be at least partially enforced in a country so iso- 
lated as Manitoba. 

In Ontario the publicans and politicians are disturbed 
and the preachers delighted by the thought that the ques- 
tion of prohibition is now up to them. For many years 
when the prohibitionists sought legislation, Sir Oliver 
Mowat and his successors, while professing themselves in 
sympathy with the movement, cast doubt upon the right 
of a province to pass such a law. Sir Oliver Mowat went 
so far as to promise a prohibitory ‘statute as soon as the 
power of the province to legislate was established. Whe- 
ther by direct promise or only by inference, Hon. G. W. 
Ross having encouraged the temperance people to believe 
his attitude to be identical with that of Sir Oliver, the pro- 
hibitionists feel that the time has come when they have a 
right to demand and expect the passage in Ontario of an 
equally stringent law to that of Manitoba. The politicians 
seem to have been cornered, but Hon. G. W. Ross particu- 
larly appears to have been securely treed. His Govern- 
ment can no longer claim to be in doubt as to their power 
to do the thing the prohibitionists ask, and while they may 
find means of temporizing, they will never be five minutes 
ahead of the spectre which up to the present moment they 
have been able to elude. The question of compensating 
the liquor interest is sure to be discussed. the possibility 
of enforcing such a law must be considered. and the pro- 
priety of such restrictive legislation enquired into—but 
when or where? -Fortunately or unfortunately for Mr. 
Ross, there is a session of the Legislature still to be held 
hefore he goes to the country, and unless he fulfils his pro- 
mise he is certain to have a red-hot time holding back the 
prohibitionists without displaying himself as the Artful 
Dodger, the Cartilaginous Contortionist, the Rubber Re- 
former. 

For Leader of the Opposition Whitney things look 
easier, but if he thinks he has found a soft snap he should 
handle it with care lest it be full of thorns which may pierce 
him if he presses-this windfall to his patriotic heart. There 
are those who think that windfalls are about the only 
variety of fruit which comes to those who do not plant nor 
prune that they may gather in a harvest of their own, and 
that windfalls, too, are frequently wormy, and too great 
confidence should not be placed in their market value. Mr. 
Whitney and the majority of his friends will doubtless op- 
pose prohibition, and on the platform and in the press do 
their best to drive the Ross Government into the pen which 
the preachers and agitators have prepared for them. They 
should not be too eager to be observed by the publicans in 
this task, lest even those whom they are trying to serve 
will be irritated by their attitude. It is unnecessary to say 
that the publicans do not want prohibition, and will have 
but little stomach for the man who tries to drive the Ross 
Government into a corner from which there will be no 
escape but the passage of a prohibitory law. The better 
class of Conservatives, moreover, even if they have no 
sympathy with the fanaticism of the prohibitionists, will be 
disgusted to see their party leader and his followers eagerly 
acting as the chore-boys of the distilleries, breweries, and 
licensed victuallers. The situation is full of perplexities, 
and Mr. Whitney may as well recognize the fact that in this 
province there is a grave suspicion that he and his friends 
are not free from the taint of being as much under the in- 
fluence of corporations as the Government is said to be, 
and that they have never distinguished themselves as the 
possessors of either industry, capacity or courage. If, then, 
politics and prohibition are to be mixed in the coming 
election, where wil! Mr. Whitney stand, even if he obtains 
the solid support of the liquor interest? If the fight be 
given the complexion of a campaign between capacity and 
prohibition on one hand, and incapacity and rum on the 
other hand, with the fanatics, parsons and hysterical wo- 
men shrieking for prohibition without regard to politics, 
where will we land? Would political questions get a fair 
discussion? Or would prohibition and the possibility ot 
enforcing it, compensation to those whose business would 
be destroyed, and the propriety of attempting to force pev- 
pie to be good by statute, be as thoroughly examined as 
they deserve to be before the whole domestic economy of 
the province is threatened with being upset? The Tam- 
many candidate for Mayor of New York, though admittedly 
a man of unimpeachable integrity and great ability, has 
just been beaten because of the sinister influences under 
which he ran, and because of the tough following he had. 
Let Mr. Whitney beware of appearing to become the leader 
of those who in a fight will doubtless be stigmatized as 
the rag-tag and bob-tail. If with the thoroughly re- 
spectable following of the Conservative party he was not 
trusted enough to be made Premier, what would happen 
if his fight be put up for him by those who are, wrongfully 
no doubt, suspected of being the most conscienceless ele- 
ment of the community? We would surely have a virtue 
Vs. vice campaign, with al! the slander and shrieking of 
such a fight, and hates and feuds would be developed, not 
to be downed for a generation. And Whitney would be 
regarded as the captain of what the parsons would call 
“the forces of evil.” 

I am opposed to prohibition because T do not believe 
that it will prohibit, particularly in a province where there 
are so many cities and large towns: because I do net agree 
with it in principle, and have no faith in its practical work- 
mgs; and mostly becattse the cause of temperante, which 
as been advancing so rapidly for the past few years. would 

set back indefinitely if that which is being so well done 
yY education fs turned over to informers and the force of 

unnatural law. The merits of the question may properly 
discussed later on, but speaking as the average man. 
lieving in neither extreme. I am quite willing to bow to 









the will of the majority. The present Legisiature was ix 


elected on the temperance issue, and has no right to decide 


either for or against a prohibitory law. 
mandate from the people nearly four years ago, and it 
would be unfair, as well as unwise, because the 


the people themselves are prepared. 
must be careful not to demand too much. 


a peculiar position that public opinion would justify it in 
doing nothing. 


more importance. 


politics obscured by an exaggerated moral issue 


to go to the dogs. 


A GOOD JOKE 
(Amateur photograph by Mr. Harold Penson.) 
want a glass of beer may go into a licensed house and get 
il, or creep through the back window of a bum resort on a 
back street and be satisfied with bad whisky. 

It is up to Hon. G. W. Ross and his coileagues to pre- 
vent this threatened condition of political chaos. The day 
of dodging is past. Promises will no longer prevail; there 
must be a clear-cut issue, and the sooner it is put before 
the public the better. It will not do for Mr. Ross to evade 
the issue by saying that the coming extra session is but 
the fag end of a tired Parliament called mainly to vote 
funds for the continuance of government during the com- 
ing year, and that if returned to power he will pass a pro- 
hibition law. This would throw all the fat into the political 
fire, and if he were returned we would not know whether 
it was a victory for prohibition or simply a rejection of 
Mr. Whitney and his followers. If he is beaten no one 
will be able to definitely say whether he was overwhelmed by 
the anti-prohibitionists or whether he was rejected because 
of his general policy. I can easily see how he could benefit 
by such a course, for in many of the constituencies men 
might be Liberal candidates who would pledge themselves 
to support him only on his general policy, but refuse to 
endorse an anti-liquor law. Such candidates would have 
considerable strength with the liquor party, for Whitney’s 
followers would not be pledged, and the temperance people 
might say, “ We will support Ross’s candidate so as to save 
the Ross Government, and thus gain prohibition, for if 
Whitney’s temperance or dowbtful candidate is elected, 
possibly the Ross Government will be overthrown before 
the question of prohibition is ever reached in the Legisla- 
ture.” 

There seems to be but one thing fora self-respecting poli- 
tician to do in a crisis such as this. Mr. Ross has pledged 
himself to the prohibitionists; he should keep his pledge, 
and no doubt he will. But he made it, not as a person— 
that would have been of small value to those who asked it 
—but as Premier, and he must keep it as one charged with 
many other duties than those belonging to the office of 
president of the Dominion Alliance. His first duty is to 
faithfully fulfil the trust reposed in him by the people, and 
this can only be done by keeping politics and prohibition 
entirely separate, so that one may not obscure or bedevil 
the other. He has promised to pass a prohibition law as 
strict as the constitution will permit. Let him do so at the 
coming session, dunlicating the Manitoba Act itself if he 
wishes to be absolutely certain of keeping within the limits 
of provincial authority. It was drawn by Mr. Aikens, a 
strong prohibitionist and able lawyer, and would probably 
satisfy even the most exacting anti-liquor people in On- 
tario. He should include in the statute a clause submitting 
it to a referendum, to take place several months after the 
provincial elections—in order to give time for a separate 
campaign—and making provision that it shall come into 
force in case the majority favors it. on a certain fixed date 
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It received its 


Premier 
inade promises which it appears to me he should not have 
made, to demand at the coming session, at the fag end of 
the Parliament, at the bayonet point of the prohibitionists, 
a revolutionary law for which neither political party nor 
The prohibitionists 
Mr. Whitney 
and his following must be careful not to overwork their 
apparent advantage lest the Government be placed in such 


This would leave prohibition still in our 
politics—where it acts as a hateful thing—to disturb and 
destroy the proper discussion of provincial issues of vastly 
{ do not believe in temporizing. I do 
not believe the people of Ontario are willing to have their 
which 
might lead to the election of temperance cranks on one 
hand, and licensed victuallers’ puppets on the other hand. 
unfit to decide any question except that decided at the 
polls, and thus permit the general business of the province 
We want the next Legislature to be 
elected on the broad issues of progress and development of 
the people and the province, not as to whether those who 





without any reference to the Legislature or the Lieutenant- 
Governor in Council. 

Voting on such a law would be a definite and absolutely 
decisive thing, such as has not taken place hitherto. It is 
easy for thoughtless voters to deposit their ballots in favor 
of some nebulous prohibitory measure to be enacted in the 
vague future, but whena stringent measure is on the statute 
books awaiting the confirmation of the popular voice, | 
believe the people will be slow to vote in favor of what they 
will be made to understand is an exceedingly stringent and 
arbitrary measure. No milder law would have any chance 
of being enforced, though a milder one might have a 
greater chance of being approved by a plebiscite. If we 
are to have prohibition in any form, let us have it in as 
sharp and workable a shape as possible, and let the ques- 
tion of whether we are to have anything of this sort at all 
be decided by itself without any political or other issues. 
The campaign for and against it would doubtless be bitter; 
the possibility of its enforcement would be discussed from 
every point of view; the question of compensating those 
whose business would be ruined by the passage of the law 
would receive due attention, and every phase of the prac- 
ticability. the propriety and usefulness of such an enactment 
would be presented to the minds of the electorate free 
from extraneous issues. I believe it would be beaten. 

Those interested in the liquor business have already had 
their investments shaken and their livelihood threatened by 


ON SOMEBODY. 


the recent decision of the Privy Council. Certainly they 
should not wish to be left in doubt, and if they are wise 
they will be satisfied with an opportunity such as the refer- 
endum will afford of presenting the justice of their case and 
the hardships with which they are threatened, without any 
other and overshadowing interest. 

The temperance people, if they are fair, will also be sat- 
isfied, for surely they do not want to snatch a verdict or 
force a government whose lease of office is just expiring to 
do a revolutionary and unauthorized thing. 

To Premier Ross this solution offers a means of vindi- 
cating his courage, consistency and statesmanship. He is 
built on too large a plan, including a large future, and has 
too much ability and self-respect, to try to evade the issue, 
and if he takes some such method to fulfil his pledge and 
quiet this ever-recurring agitation, he will certainly estab- 
lish his manliness, and even if he is defeated need feel no 
shame at his overthrow. DON. 





Things in General. 





F the total amount raised by taxation this year in the 
city of Toronto—$2,410,811—$145,787 is for water. 
Water-users have to pay rates, in addition to their 

taxes, $283,300, a total of $429,087. The waterworks en- 
gineer says that half the water pumped is wasted, and this 
appears to be about the percentage of waste in other cities 
in the United States and Canada where water meters are 
not attached to every service tap. Across the ocean, in 
Great Britain and Europe, cities with waterworks take 
from one-half to two-thirds less water per capita than is 
used in America, and the enormous waste of water which 
is permitted on this side of the Atlantic astounds the people 
on the other side. It is a popular superstition in Toronto, 
and probably accounts for a portion of the water wasted. 
that the more’ the are let run the better the sewers 
are flushed. Up to a certain point this notion may have 
seme foundation in fact. but the additional expense of mak- 
ing sewers large enough to carry away the result of wast- 
age amounts to a very large sum, and the disposal of the 
over-liquefied sewage is made a much more difficult prob- 
lem. On the other hand, an impression prevails that large 
expenditures would be necessary for the maintenance of 
sewers, whereas the contrary has been demonstrated in 
actual practice, the cost in several large cities having been 
shown to be only about one per cent. of the amount in- 
vested, for the inspection and care of the water meters and 
service. During the hot weather especially, hundreds of 
thousands of gallons of water are wasted by those who de- 


sire cool drinks and use the water service as a sort of re- 
frigerator. 


taps 


In the winter there is an enormous waste at 
tons which are let run durine the cold weather in order to 
prevent the pipes freezing. It seems to me that the only 
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fair way is to put meters in all the services and charge the 
water-users for the amount taken. Those who use very 
jittle because they are careful would have but little to pay, 
or could increase the number of taps in their homes so as 
to have water in almost every room without much or any 
additional expense beyond the plumbing. 

The argument against water meters is that over-frugal 
housekeepers would use less water than necessary for san- 
itary purposes, but as a matter of fact if the cost can be 
reduced more people will take water and provide them- 
selves with closets and baths. At present a great many 
people of the poorer class have only one faucet, which is 
located over the kitchen sink, and hesitate to put in closets 
or baths for fear of an additional charge. There are a 
great many who do not understand the way these charges 
are made, while others feel that they would be paying for 
the wastefulness of their neighbors, and get along with as 
few modern improvements as possible. Aside from these 
objections, the reduction of the amount of water to be 
pumped by the adoption of the meter system would prob- 
ably be in the neighborhood of one-half, the expense 
would be greatly lessened, and the possibility of a trunk 
sewer system brought nearer to us. 

The latter feature has been emphasized by the statement 
of Hon. Mr. Tarte, Minister of Public Works, that he will 
not recommend the improvement of Toronto’s harbor by 
the Federal Government until this city shall cease dis- 
charging its sewage into the bay. The whole question 
should be considered at once, and though the taxpayers 
may feel reluctant to undertake the large expense of a 
complete and modern sewage system, it will be much better 
to begin at once what can only be deferred for a few years, 
rather than hang back and let the harbor be put out of 
business. In estimating the cost of the sewers which will 
be required, the Engineer might be asked to state the dif- 
ference between the cubic feet of liquefied matter which is 
now discharged and the probable output if the water meter 
system were adopted, and also compute the decrease in 
cost of disposing of sewage which contains no more liquid 
than is necessary for its movement. 

* 


* Ox 
ARLIAMENT should take the matter in hand and 


keep Thanksgiving Day away from the chill and 

snow or the mud of late November, and also arrange 
ior its greater remoteness from Christmas. Why, 
not fix the 9th of November, which is the King’ 
Birthday, as the date of Thanksgiving, or make th 
Thursday nearest to the goth of November the. tim 
for celebrating the joint events, so that people may an 


nually take advantage of the Friday, Saturday and Sun- 
‘, 
( 


lay following for paying visits to distant friends? If we 
wait till the close of navigation and till the majority of the} 
things that we are thankful for fade out of our minds, we 
might as well abandon the custom as to make the inoppor- 
tuneness of the date a matter of complaint and embarrass- 
ment. However, we were willing to be officially thankful 
on the day appointed, though I have grave doubts of the 
genuineness of statutory gratitude. Certainly Canada as a 
country never before had as much reason to thank the 
Giver of every good and perfect gift as it has had this year, 
and even if there had been no holiday declared and no 
turkeys slain, the contentment and prosperity of the Do- 
minion could not have been an unacceptable thank-offering. 
oe 

T is no new thing to see people get “ugly’”’ when not per- 
mitted to evade their responsibilities, but when men or 
organizations start in to assail one another: for the pri- 
vilege of assuming new burdens, that no one has asked 
them to assume, the spectacle may well occasion comment. 
Such, it would appear, is practically the state of affairs as 
between the Anti-Consumption League and the National 
Sanitarium Association. The average citizen may be ex- 
cused for growing suspicious of the true occasion ior so 
much warmth as has been generated between these two or- 
ganizations, each existing ostensibly for a purely philan- 
thropic purpose in a field where there ought to be room 
for both. The fighting of consumption is an important 
work for someone. There may be differences of opinion 
as to whether the task belongs to the municipalities, and m 
any event we cannot afford to hand over to any close cor- 
poration the regulation of so serious a matter. But here 
are two corporations contending for the exclusive right to 
do whatever fighting of consumption is to be done in To- 
ronto. The language reported to have been used at the 
City Council on Monday by the promoters of one of these 
organizations with regard to the other was of such an ex- 
treme character as to raise the question, What is behind 
the ostensible philanthropy of these movements? Is the 
hope for gain a motive, where the public have been led to 
suspect only a charitable desire to alleviate human suffer- 
ing and save life? Why should the Rev. Dr. Eby have 
waxed so hot in his denunciations of the National Sani- 
tarium Association as to have execrated them, as reported, 
for having ‘‘damned five hundred or one thousand into 
disease or death”? It surely cannot be that the reverend 
gentleman is actuated by anything not appearing on the 
surface. Yet such language leaves him open to disagree- 
able imputations. If we are asked to believe that the Na- 
tional Sanitarium Association have such a good thing that 
they wish to “hog it” and exclude everybody else from 
participation in the dividends, we are confronted by an 
equally improbable alternative. It may be that the desire 
to gain notoriety is back of a good deal of the fuss that 
is perpetually being kicked up over this matter. The 
public, however, has a right to know more about the real 
motives of those who have thrust this question into prom. 


inence in so disagreeable a manner. 
* 


=x * 

S everyone anticipated who knew anything of the mat- 
ter, the gambling investigation, so loudly and insist- 
ently called for in certain quarters, was utterly abort- 

ive, except as it served to rehabilitate police reputations 
and to teach the public that if gambling flourishes it cannot 
be put down under the present law, and that no effective 
law could probably be devised that would not be arbitrary 
and oppressive. Under the circumstances there was noth- 
ing for the editor of the “ News” to do but withdraw gen- 
eral charges which he was not prepared to substantiate with 
evidence. Somebody must accept the risk of getting hurt 
whenever any alleged evil is to be wiped out, and it is idle 
for so-called responsible parties to confide “facts” to a 
newspaper editor unless prepared to come forward if called 
on to divulge what they know. Equally futile is it for a. 
newspaper to enter on a crusade if it cannot bring its words: 
to the proof, either because it has no information or be- 
cause its information has been gleaned from confidential 
sources. 

An official prominently connected with the police force: 
has called my attention to several phases of the gambl- 
ing question which are worth mentioning. ‘“ Why,” he 
enquired, “should mud be thrown by the newspapers at the 
police and unfounded accusations be made against the char- 
acters of men connected with the force who hitherto have 
been considered above suspicion? Cannot a policeman’s 
family possess feelings which may be injured, and cannot 
the policeman himself be permitted to possess self-respect 
and a good reputation which may be damaged? The news- 
paper which has been attacking us says much about the 
people who are injured by indulging in gambling, and de- 
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Social and Personal. 


mands that we should call everyone whose names we have 
obtained, either accidentally or otherwise, to testify as to 
the existence of gambling-rooms. If we called as a witness 
every man we have seen going into suspected places, we 
would get little or no evidence, but the fact of these people 
being summoned, in almost every instance would cause them 
to lose their situations and bring misery and disgrace to 
hundreds of families. Perhaps the presence of these people 
in a suspected locality was accidental. Many are curious 
and go to see a game once, do not join in it or ever re- 
turn. Should they be blackened as if they were professional 
gamblers? Even if everything that is alleged “with regard 
to gambling be true, this city would compare very favorably 
indeed with any of its size on this continent. ‘Toronto is by 


HE bright and beauti- Nover 


ful were out in full 
force at McConkey’s 
on last Friday even- 
ing, when one of the 
largest young folks’ 
dances ever given in 
Toronto was on the 
tapis. Chief Justice 
and Mrs. _ Falcon- 
bridge were host and 
hostess of this large 















no means a gambling city in the sense of having many pro- function, with a couple Aa 4 y cars 
fessional gamblers, or places where a game can be always of prey daughters Sete COR Ss 
picked up. Of the large clubs I can say little or nothing. and a mest attentive ng and Lattice Ribbon 





Of smaller ones which get licenses as clubs from those 
higher in authority than we are. I know almost as little and 
have no power to know more. In justice to Toronto’s repu- 
tation and to that of its police, these points, it seems to me, 


ought to be called attention to.” 
~ 


“Ok 
hy LADY writes to me from a small place of five hundred 


son as aids. Mrs. 
Falconbridge received 
in her own cordial manner, looking a stunning figure in a 
rich black gown with deep bertha of rare point lace—worn 
with the dignity and grace which render the handsome 
chaperone a distinguished figure in our beau monde. A 
very small group of married friends were at this dance, the 
family connection including Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Frank Anglin, 
Mrs. Arthur Anglin, and the intimate friend of Miss Fal- 
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or a thousand inhabitants as to what I would think of 





a club for boys and young fellows for a place of that 





Bea a> size. She says there are many “bright young men whose | conbridge, Mrs. G. Plunkett Magann, being also, with Mrs. 66 99 
i ty y, homes, although respectable, are not just convenient for a} Colin Sewell, privileged guests. Lady Kirkpatrick, who i uper- xcellence 
' f : 7 meeting of congenial spirits, and others who are boarding adored by the young folks, to whom she is so unvaryingly ® No. 6 
' Rete. . jae oo who are inclined to go somewhere and do something of an kind, looked radiant in black with diamonds. I also caught : AT SEE _Ryrie Bros 
can play his piano with the ald of the Planola ’ evening, and it is the idea of some of us to provide suitable a glimpse of dainty little Mrs. Montague Adamson in a|f IT is not merely that excellence common to =#ll i ae 
i weber eettekeeeenscde = — quarters. The present plan is to have three apartments, | very pretty white gown. But the beautiful changing picture high-grade pianos, but that SU PER-EXCEL- 
i from another. comprising a gymnasium, a reading-room, and a room for | of the dance was the young girls and the bright young men LENCE, accruing from exclusive new and 


games. I would like to have your opinion on it.” I think 
the idea is a very good one, and that those who are con- 
versant with the necessities of the lads and young men of 
a place are much more competent to suggest details than 
one like myself, unacquainted with the means and materials 
at hand. This is a club-going age. and little as I admire 
those institutions which take married men and women away 
from their homes of a night. I am strongly in favor of a 


a 4 = 
¢ AIS el S stimate 0 proper resort for young fellows who desire to meet con- 
! genial spirits and should not of necessity be forced into 
either a prayer-meeting or a saloon. First of all, it will 
do the young fellows a great deal of good to perfect and. 
2 See with many jangles perhaps. maintain an organization of 


some sort. Little organizations will grow out of the greater 
one, and with every step taken the young folks will feel 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY: more confident and self-reliant. The independent. self- 
. . ° managing club is infinitely preferable to those which are 
Ever since the Pianola arrived, I organized and managed by elderiy people and in which the 
have wanted to express to you the great young folks feel like schoolchildren under a master’s eye. 
° “ 2 Ii is better to have a few mistakes at the beginning than, 
pleasure it has given me and my family, 
but I really did not have a leisure 





who have not grown blases with society nor able to miss 
one dance with composure. There were white-frocked 


important features, which distinguishes 
debutantes, already quite at home with many partners more 
than their programmes will contain, halving dances witl: 


rn | |= NEW ART BELL PIANO,...... > iE € 
those admirers who practically confess that half a loaf i. .among contemporaries and invests it with its J 
¢ 





better than none—and stealing a round with some late- | rare individuality, simple dignity and infinite 
coming swain, while the early bird frantically glares about Y charm. 

in search of the naughty miss whose name is on his card. 
For there were men galore at this charming dance, more 
men than girls, in fact, as several busy maids gleefully 
whispered, and the music was simply inspiring; all the 
new dances and the best old ones, encored again 
and again, kept the dancers on their feet until 
hali-past three in the morning. There were some 
beautiful gowns, which enhanced the loveliness of their 
young wearers, but it conveys little idea of their effect to 
call them blue or pink or green when soft little dimpled 
shoulders and smiling faces and glossy hair and the slim, 
childish forms of the young things were so much more 
fetching than mere colors. Every debutante boasted the 
charms of youth and happiness, and among the society 
girls who have been out for one or more seasons there was 
a pleasant interest in the debutantes which led to many 


THE GRAND REPEATING ACTION ... 
THE PERFECT SCALE.... 
THE BUSHED PINS.... 
THE ORCHESTRAL .... 
THE CLASSIC CASE .. 


Are all features appealing strongly to the cultured 
musical taste. They prove the ambition of 
THE BELL CO. to produce nothing short of 
the PERFECT PIANO. 

They are a surprise and delight to thousands of 
visitors—a wonderful revelation to all interest- 
ed in promoting a higher standard of musical 
art in Canada. 


BELL PIANO PARLORS, handsomest in 
America, 146 Yonge Street, TORONTO. 
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in trying to avoid such ‘errors, crush the spirit of the 
whole thing by making it a sort of athletic kindergarten. 
Do not let the old heads select the newspapers, the maga- 
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moment. zines, the books and the games, or make the rules. The] comparisons and much grave discussion of points, which ve i %., 
: i K public opinion of the locality is enough to keep the young | was carried on with an affectation of years most amusing. with ar 

I consider the Pianola a remark people within respectable limits without anyone standine | Among the smart gowns were Miss Josephine Brouse’s N ae 
able achievement, one calculated to ever them with a gad. Do not attempt to have any kind of | brilliant red frock, and Miss Melvin-Jones’s elegant gown : Silver v 


refreshments. Do not be too critical. and remember that 
a club has to be very bad before it ceases to be better than 


the bar or amusement room of a public-house. 
* 


* * 


|" was noticeable in the recent speech of the general 


engraved 


of pink embroidered with sequins in large roses: Miss Vick- Raised Gol 
‘ 


ers’ dainty frock of pale blue, Miss Harrison’s handsome 
plack gown, Miss Violet Langmuir’s becoming dress. and 
lovely round bouquet of exquisite violets, fringed with lily 
of the valley. exhaling fragrance as its graceful owner 
floated by in some dreamy waltz; Miss Gertrude Elmsley’s 
dainty white silk. strewn with Dresden roses: Miss Mat- 
thews’ soft airy little gown of nink chiffon and lace. with 
some pretty jewels: each girl looking her verv best. A 
very sweet-looking visitor in town was Miss Tandy of King- 
ston, who wore her soft brown hair in the latest coiffure, 
waved and parted on one side, and knotted low\on her 
dainty head. Miss Dancereau of Montreal. who is visiting 
Miss Foy. was a dashing belle in blue. The busv young 
hostesses. Miss Emily and Miss Evelyn Falconbridge, were 
most tactful and unceasing in their duties. introducing 
strangers and seeing that everyone enioyed themselves 
Thev are always pretty and most becomingly gowned, and 
en Friday looked very well, the elder sister in white and 
the younger in pale blue and white. When sunner ws 


exert a powerful educational influence. 
By means of this wonderful invention 
those who love good music, but have 
not had the advantage of musical train- 
ing, can reproduce the most difficult 
compositions with much the same sen- 
sation as though they were themselves 
manipulating the keyboard. 

Many pianos that in the past were 
merely mute pieces of furniture have 
now been endowed with a voice. 

The Pianola may and ought to do 
away with that army of incompetent 


WE ARE MAKERS OF... 


Rich Cut Glass 


Our staff of expert workmen are producing 
even more brilliant effects in Cut Glass than 
any other factory in America. 


manager of a leading bank that the paid-up capital 

stock of all the banks of Canada has only increased in 
the last twenty-five years from $66,800,000 to $67.480.000. 
where it stands to-day. The business of the country in the 
meantime has doubled over and over again, in spite 
of the fact that the bank money available for business 
purposes has scarcely increased at all, though almost $37.- 
900,000 has been added to the rest funds of the banks. It 
is evident that the people have been borrowing one an- 
other’s money and the banks have been getting much o} 
the profits out of the transactions. We hear people ad- 
vised to save money against the proverbial rainy day! 
Supposing that every man, woman and child of the five or 
six millions in Canada saved fourteen dollars each, which 
would only average about seventy dollars to a family, all 


If Cut Glass has not brilliancy it has nothing. 


Ask for Csnadian Cut Glasa and you will get 
ours, because we are the only cutters in Canada. 
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: : the capital stock of the banks would be hid away, and there | announced and the elders led the wav. they found the whole ¥ . 

and ungifted players, who might be would be no money with which to do business, excepting | of the large cafe unstairs arranged with tables crowned LNo. 5662 N 
better occupied otherwise. the rest fund, which would not be in existence had the with flowers. and accommodating about one-half of the 3 Solid Go 

: frugal policy advocated by those who advised the putting 
The technical perfection of the away of money in a stocking, and individual saving and eee A Handsome 5 00 

>; “forethought.” been listened to. It is a queer situation. e party, the 
Pianola performances -—: of COREE: the isn’t it?) And it would be queerer if all the depositors who SKirt for e came. Alt 
envy of even the most bri'liant virtuoso. have been saving money were to decide that the banks were Il as the pal 
untrustworthy and demanded their cash. The situation i yy cipally bec 


The opportunities offered for taking 
pedal, increasing and decreasing the 
tempo, and producing dynamic effects, 


such as accenting, crescendo and dimi- 
nuendo, seem almost incredible in a 


mechanical instrument 
Altogether, I feel that the world 
is under a great debt of gratitude to the 
inventor of the Pianola. 
Most sincerely yours, 
Fannie BLooMFiELD ZEISLER. 


——eoerr YY 


The fact that this well-known artist considers the 
Pianola a great help in making the piano accessible to 
all, and that in its use expression can be imparted to 
one’s playing just as if the human fingers were employed, 
indicates the wide extent of the possibilities of this in- 
strument both as a means of pleasure and as a means 
for the development of a higher musical taste. 

It is now an established fact, substantiated by thou- 
sands of Pianola owners, that it is possible for anyone 
to play his piano with the aid of the Pianola, whether or 
not he knows one note from another. 






proves what great faith the people have in banks: and if 
cne is anxious to find out how little faith the banks have 
ir the people. all he needs to do is to get next to a bank 
manager and try to borrow some money. It is a one-sided 
proposition, but it goes all the same, though the man who 
asks for time to meet a note seldom has nerve to remind 
the banker that his instituticn could no more face a sudden 
settling day than the weakest of its clients. 


to the possibility of trade reciprocity between the 

United States and Canada, are being borne out by 
some of the heads of big industries rushing down to Wash- 
ington to protest against any change in the tariff. The 
clamor of the lumbermen for the retention of the duty of 
two dollars per thousand on lumber has already been 
heard. The iron and steel industry has not been represented 
at the reciprocity convention, and, as I have frequently 
stated, the political and commercial theorists who talk 
generalities are not as apt to prevail as are the millionaire 
manufacturers, who howl like a pack of hungry wolves and 
picture the ruin which would come to hundreds of thou- 
sands of families if the duties be reduced and industries are 
crippled. It is easy to understand the effect of a blue ruin 
ery. for where their daily bread is threatened, even vaguely 
or temporarily, the workingmen donot pause to reason, but 
goin droves to vote against the party which has disturbed 
them. It does not seriously matter to Canada, for we have 
the greater part of the white pine and spruce left standing, 
and the United States will have to buy it. no matter how 


T° remarks made on this page lately with regard 
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101 King Street West. We 
believe it to be the best 
photographic display ever 
shown in Canada. They 
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everyday work. 


* We wish you to particu- 
larly inspect the accessories 


and backgrounds in these 


Y SPECIAL OFFER 


We are selling a handsome 
skirt like cut made of fine frieza 
or homespun in black oc dark 
gray, with welt seams, corded 
flare, tailor made, any size, reg 
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In ordering by mail give front 
length and waist measure. Satis- 
faction guaranteed or money re- 
funded. 
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_ Monogram, $10 00. 
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Silver vith Monogram 
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extra. 





No. 3192 N. 
Solid Goid 
Pin, with* 
Pearls, $2.00. 


No 56140N. 
No. 5642 N. 





wa” No. 9541 N. 


No. 93551 N 





18k. HeavysSolid 

Gold Case ° 

ie Bros. 16-Jewel Move- 
meut, $35.00. 


LNo. 5662N. Same, Heavy I4k. 





No. 3476 N. 
Solid Gold 
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party, the others continuing the dance until their turn 
came. Although the cafe is not so brilliant a supper-room 
as the palm-room, it is preferable for many reasons, prin- 
cipally because more roomy. All the nice things of the 
elaborate ball menu were handily served by an army of 
waiters, and the supper was voted splendid. ‘The young 
folks will not soon forget this delightful dance, and the few 
older guests realize how much thought and care and bound- 
less hospitality were represented by its success, and added 
a crowning lustre to the constant home entertaining whicn 
makes the Falconbridge house a rendezvous eagerly ac- 
cepted by the fortunate friends of this delightful family, 
while it is indeed a truism to say that the bright example 
which is given in her religious, social and domestic life by 
the mistress of the home has few equals in the country. 
* 


Nordica came, saw, and conquered, as usual, a large 
and fashionable audience hearing her grand voice in various 
songs which were brought to a brilliant climax by the 
startling Wagnerian selection which no one has ever begun 
to sing so well. Even the holy and spiritual tone in which 
she sang Handel’s great aria was forgotten for the moment 
when Brunhilde’s call rang through the huge hall. No- 
thing like it was ever heard here before. The diva wore 
a magnificent gown of shell pink cloth of gold; a bertha 
and drooping elbow sleeves of fine white lace veiled part 
oi her fine arms; a girdle, necklace, crown, and chains, 
stars, and all sorts of dazzling arrangements of diamonds 
blazed on her snowy neck and bosom and sparkled in her 
soft puffed brown hair. She is growing older gracefully, 
her matronly form holds even more queenly its magnificent 
carriage, and her fine face is full of bright, womanly sweet- 
ness and genius. Looking at her, one sees the will and 
courage which upheld her under discouragement and. in- 
justice in days gone by, and remembers that if she carries 
herself regally she has every right to do so. She has 
earned it despite every hindrance. The men do not rave 
over Nordica in the usual way—there is for her just a trifle 
higher niche in their house of worship, and the women, one 
ind all, recognize in her a nobler type than usual. Nordica 
has begun here a long and arduous concert tour, but it is 
ameliorated by every luxury of to-day’s travel, and with 
the queen of song are her two sisters, in whose company 
she takes much comfort. Incidentally this travelling party 
confesses for Nordica, and suggests sweet thoughts of her 
whom we do well to honor. 

* 


_ Mrs. Prince and Miss Ross were the hostesses last week 
1 one of the jolliest teas of the month. Everyone who 
could, turned up until the bijou little house in Spadina 
road was simply overflowing. Mrs. Risley, mother of Mrs. 
Prince, had a little reception to herself in a comparatively 
(tet corner of the drawing-room, where her friends had a 
pleasant chat with her. The drawing-rooms were decor- 
ated with pink ’mums and Meteor roses, set about in vases 
of rare glass, and the cosy dining-room was set with the 
Prettiest of tea-tables, done in yellow ’mums and gold bul 
lion centerpiece, with a vivid touch of red in shades and 
Meteor roses, and waited on by a charming group of girls. 
As everyone seemed to know every other one, the chatter 
and laughter were immense, the rush of gaiety in every 
direction leaving no lack of subject for talk when madame 
and mademoiselle foregather. It was quite fortunate that 
there were half a dozen or so other teas on Thursday which 
“ompelled the Spadina road guests to migrate, or some of 
them would have probably spent some time trying to get 
nat all. It was so bright and pleasant an hour that they 
remained as long as possible, and only left scant time to 
rush away home, dine and dress for the grand treat of song 
at the Nordica concert. Mrs. Prince wore a handsome 
White silk gown veiled in black lace, and Miss Ross wore 
a delicate grey crepe de chine over lavender. The ladies 
Who took charge of the tea-room were the Misses Con- 
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stance and Lizzie Boulton, Miss Muriel Ridout, Miss Mary 
Miles, Miss Trixie Hoskin, and Miss Kay, and the guests 
included all the smartest women in town. 

* 

The concert given by the band of the Body Guard was 
enjoyed by a number of persons, and the officers’ gallery 
was filled with ladies, as was also the gallery vis-a-vis. 
Among those in the officers’ gallery were Colonel and Mrs. 
Clarence Denison, Mr. and Miss Denison, Miss Denison and 
Mrs. Delamere, Major Wyly Grier, Miss Glossop, Major 
George Denison and little Miss Clare Denison, Dr. and 
Mrs. Fotheringham, Miss Gibson, and a number of others. 
The selections by the band were interspersed with songs 
and an interesting cornettist, Miss Bletsoe. played very well 
and looked pretty in a pink evening gown trimmed with 
swansdown. I believe this young lady and another attend 
all the band practices, to which Miss Bletsoe is taken by 
her father, who appreciates the useful and improving prac- 
tice she gets with the crack band, who are all proud of the 
bright young musician. 

* 


Mrs. A. McLean Macdonell gave a very nice tea last 
week to a large number of friends in her pretty home in 
Lowther avenue, where she was a most charming little 
hostess, very daintily gowned in the smartest of grey crepe 
frocks, with a very pretty touch of pale pink to remind 
one that hers was a pink tea, and one of the prettiest im- 
aginable of those diversions. With Mrs. Macdonell was 
the sweet singer, Miss Ella Walker, in a grey dress and 
soft grebe toque with violets. Miss Walker is as delightfu’ 
to chat with as to listen to, which is saying much. In the 
dining-room a pink lighted table, centered with white 
’mums in a lovely jardiniere, billowed with pink silk and 
chiffon, was waited upon by Miss Macdonell and her merry 
friend, Miss Evelyn Falconbridge, always bright and clever 
assistants, Miss Laura Ireland and Miss Florrie Patterson, 
equally successful in looking after their friends, and Mrs. 
Frank Anglin, quietly gowned in black and looking very 
nice indeed. Mrs. Macdonell has a most cosy and pretty 
home, with everything dainty and artistic in its plenishing, 
and when filled with a congenial company, as last week. 
it is quite a delightful rendezvous, as everyone made haste 
to remark, even while obliged to curtail the pleasure of 
the hour in order to attend teas elsewhere. 

* 

Mrs. Osler’s twin teas on Thursday and Friday of last 
week were largely attended, and many good wishes were 
offered to the debutante niece of the hostess of Craigleigh 
who received with her. Miss Marjorie Cochrane is a very 
nice girl, unaffected and pleasant in her manner, and 
seeming to enjoy her debut more than is usually the case 
She wore a simple and pretty frock of white organdie pro- 
fusely inserted, and looked very well. Craigleigh is such 
a splendid house for an affair of hundreds, because the 
generous size of the rooms and their convenient arrange- 
ment distribute the guests evenly. Several refreshment 
tables were arranged, and the Misses Osler. Miss Bethune 
and others waited on the guests. The conservatory is very 
beautiful just now, and in all corners of the rooms were to 
be found cosy tete-a-tete seats, while the soft strains of the 
harners floating from the billiard-room added to the charm 
of the hour. The splendid portrait of Mr. Osler was per- 
feetly lighted by a reflector in the entrance hall, and is 
greatly admired. 

+ 


A very pretty Thursday tea was last week given by Mrs. 
Chartes Catto at her home in Breadalbane street. Mrs 
Catto was a picture of grace and sweetness in her becoming 
gown of grey crepe with touches of-fine lace and pink, and 
about her drawing-room were many fine and odorous roses 
lilies and violets, the air being sweet with their fragrance. 
In the dining-room Miss Tavlor of Florsheim. Miss and 
Miss Florence Ross, the Misses Graham. Miss Millichamp, 
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Miss Ellie Catto and others were deft assistants. The 
table was rather unique in its color scheme, green tulle dia- 
mante and deep red being chosen, with red-shaded candles. 
Some of the guests who left their wraps upstairs discov- 
ered a bonnie wee mannie of three, the picture of healthy, 
handsome boyhood, demurely seated behind a heavy cur- 
tain, from which nook he observantly took his own baby 
notes on the new century woman, whose advances he 
sternly refused with great dignity, a dignity not emulated 
by the younger wee, who is a rollicking baby indeed. 
These young men have absorbed the attention of their 
pretty mother for the last few years, and her tea on Thurs- 
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No. 5653N. 10k, Men's Albert, $15.00 
No. 5655 N. Silver, £2.00. 


No. 5684 N. 
No. 5686 N. Silver, $3.25. 





5803 N. Same, I4k. Gold, $6.75. 
















No. 3812N. Fine Diamond 
Ring, $100 00. 


No. 3853N. Five Fine 
Pearls, $20.00. 


No. 5526N. 14k. Heavy Solid Gold 
; Hunting Case. 
Ryrie Bros, ** Special” 17-Jewel Move- 
ment, $50.00. 





No. 3852N. Five Fine 
Diamonds, $50.00, 


No. 5227N. Same, Finest Gold Filled 
$25.00, 


Case. 





No. 3879N. Fine Sapphire 
and Diamonds, $53.00. . 





No. 7367N. Solid Gold? 
re Pearl, No. 5501 N. 14k. Gold Filled Extr a. 
01 De Ryrie Bros. 15-Jewel Movement. $1 8.00 
No. 5502 N. Same, Heavy 14k. Solid 
Gold Case, $27.:0. 





No. 3472 N. 
Solid Gola 
Pin, with 

Pearl, $1.50. 


10k. $15.00. 





~, %. gen Metal 
a are, rie Bros. 
No. 5811N. 10k. Gold Links, Movement. $6.50. 

: heavy, $5.00 per pair. No. 5917N. Same, Solid 
No. Silver Case, $6.50. 
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Heart, $1.50 and Diamond, 
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a Pearl, $1.75. Pearls, $4.00. acy gy ae 


sonic Charm, $6.0. 








day is the first she has given for quite a time. 
friends enjoyed it even more on that account. 
* 

Invitations are out for Knox College annual At Home, 
which will be held on Friday evening of next week, De- 
cember 6th, at eight o’clock. The patronesses are Miss 
Mowat, Mrs. Clark, Mrs. McLaren, Mrs. Douglas, Mrs. 
J. L. Blaikie, Mrs. Caven, Mrs. Ballantyne, Mrs. J. K. Mac- 
donald, Mrs. Warden, Lady Taylor. Mrs. McFadyen, Mrs. 
McCurdy, Mrs. Kilgour. Mr. John J. Monds, B.A., is 
president, and Mr. A. McTaggart is corresponding secre- 
tary of the Literary and Theological Society. 


All her 








Troubles of a Society Woman. 





No Appetite — Suffered Much from Headache 


and Pains in the Back. 





—~ 





While nature does not bless all with pertect features, she has left it 


largely in the hands of every woman to be beautiful in form and figure, and 


in the gracetulness and elasticity which health alone can give. If to brighten 


the eye, to give a glow of health to the cheek, to round the form and to fill 


the body with the charm of vigor and strength is tomake woman beautitul 


A wrinkled, tired and worn looking face telis immediately of nervous- 


get no real rest 





Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 


Is most remarkable as a restorative for persons who are weak and run 


‘ 


down, and who lack nerve force. _ It 





Mrs. FE. EF. Young, of 214 Greenwood Ave., Jackson, Mich, is a leader 
among the “Lady Maccabees,” “Lady Foresters’’ 
societies, and for the benefit of her suffering sisters makes the followin™ 
stetement:—‘My social and other duties in connection with several ladies’ 
fraternal societies had drawn so much upon my strength that I found my- 
gelf ali run down in health ; 


I tried man,’ tonics, but could get no permanent relief; 
ed Dr, Chase's Nerve Food, took two boxes as directed, and found it a 
perfeet cure for my trouble. 
lieve it to be the 
for building up the system.” 


; 

| —then Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is a beautifier of woman. 
$ 

. 

C 

¢ 


box, 6 boxes for $2.50. At all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 





ness, worry and many accompanying ills and irre- 
gularities. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food fills the shrivel- 
led arteries with new, rich blood, strengthens and 
rekindles the vitality of the nerves and gives a 
well rounded form and clear healthy complexion 
to all who use it. The pale and emaciated become 
plump and rosy, the weak and worn grow daily 
stronger and health and beauty develop hand in 
hand when the great restorative is used regularly. 


Was Very Nervous--Could Not Get Rest or Sleep— Had 


and other fraterna! 


I was very nervous, had no appetite, could 
or sleep and suffered much from pains in head and back. 
finally I purchas- 


SO Rae APP SO POM 6 


Its action was mild and effective, and I be 
best treatment in the world for nervous troubles and 


is especially valuable to women. 50ca 












Social and Personal. 


N Monday afternoon a very 
large and pleasant tea was 
given by Mrs. Joseph Oliver 
at her home in Ontario 

street, at which the bride, Mrs. Staines 
(nee Woodley); and Mrs. Donogh of 
Buffalo received with the hostess. The 
two elder ladies were in black—very 
pretty gowns, relieved with lace and 
jet; the little bride wore her wedding 
dress, a very dainty white gown, with 
silk embroidered chiffon trimmings. The 
drawing-room, which is of generous 
proportions, was crowded with ladies, 
and the buffet, which was set at the 
far end of the long room, was very 
sweetly done in York roses and ferns, 
giving it a very bridelike look, proba- 
bly a compliment to the pretty assist- 
ant hostess. About the drawing-room 
were many exquisite roses and ’mums 
of pink, and the softened music of the 
harpers was another pleasant item in 
the afternoon’s attractions. Ten ladies 
were in charge of the refreshment ta- 
ble, and a cosy little tea-table in one 
corner was presided over ‘by a couple af 
smiling young matrons. Among the 
waitresses were the two handsome 
daughters of Mrs. Gerhard Heintzman 
(whom friends were glad to greet again 
after her late seclusion through ill- 
ness), Miss Olive Woodley, Miss Ster- 
ling, Miss McGiffen, Miss Jones, Miss 





Doran, Miss Bulley, Miss Angus and 
Miss Kent. Several of the most at- 


tractive of the East Side debutantes 
were among the guests, Miss East- 
wood and Miss Wheeler looking par- 
ticularly bright and pretty. Mr. Oliver 
came in just as the tea was breaking 
up, and, with his little 2sughter by the 
hand, made a brave sortie in the tea- 
room, the little five-year-old lassie in 
her white frock dancing beside her big 
papa. Mr. Oliver was evidently early 
home on purpose, for instead of mak- 
ing a dash for some sanctum, he gave 
the fair assistants greetings and com- 
pliments, and was in no haste to leave 


them. 
x 


On Saturday afternoon Mrs. J. Her- 
bert Mason entertained a huge party of 
young men and maidens at a most de- 
lightful tea at Ermeleigh. Miss Amy 
Mason assisted Mrs. Mason in welcom- 
ing the young folks, who thoroughly 
enjoyed the affair. The house was pro- 
fusely decorated, the deep red carna- 
tions which adorned the library being 
chosen in compliment to the Greek 
Letter Society of which the son and 
heir of Ermeleigh is an enthusiastic 
member, and which has adopted the 
odorous red carnation as its flower. 
Mr. Douglas Mason was most efficient 
as host in particular to the young peo- 
ple, following the example of a father 
noted for his watchful and kind atten- 
tion to his guests. Mr. Mason was, as 
usual, looking after the ladies in his 
own cordial manner. The hospitalities 
of Ermeleigh are always profuse and 
elegant, and the usual beautiful buffet 
was set in the dining-room, where the 
young folks enjoyed the good things 
with that happy oblivion of after-ef- 
fects which their elders are moved to 
envy them. No dinner duty deters her 


belleship from a second dish of ice 
cream, and amid her many compli- 


ments and the excitement of a first sea- 
son she has been known to take even 
a third quite undismayed. Everyone 
has been glad to see that Miss Allie 
Mason is so much stronger as to be 
able for a few teas. At Mrs. Alley’s last 
week and at Ermeleigh on Saturday 
she enjoyed from her chair the passing 
and pausing of her many friends. Rev. 
Carey Ward, the new parson of St. 
Peter’s, who is so popular, was with the 
young people at this tea. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. Grahame Browne, 
who returned from their bridal trip 
last Saturday, were at home on Mon- 
day afternoon and evening at Mrs. 
Carlyle’s residence in Gerrard street 
east, and many friends of bride and 
groom called to wish them every hap- 
piness and good fortune in their New 
York home. They left, I believe, a day 
er two since for Gotham, where Mr. 
Grahame Browne has a good position 
in one of the banks, znd where a cosy 
home is now occupied by the happiest 
of couples, if appearances are not un- 
usually deceitful. On Monday | the 
bride wore her pretty and dainty gown 
of white lace, a very beautiful Limer- 
ick pattern, and her sunny fair hair 
dressed in the now modish low puffs, a 
most becoming style to her. Mrs. Pat- 
ton, her grandmother, and Mrs. Patton, 
her aunt, were at the pleasant recep- 
tion. The latter was daintily gowned 
in rose foulard, touched with white 
and black. Mrs. Carlyle has a fine six- 
foot son and a bright young daughter 
to console her for the absence of her 
eldest child, who will nevertheless be 
greatly missed at home 

a 

Miss Lina Drechsler Adamson’s vio- 
lin recital was so artistic and charming 
a musical treat that one felt pleasantly 
how advanced Canadians are becom- 
ing in the divine art. Miss Adamson’s 
own playing was a rare enjoyment to 
her audience, and her friends, the 
Littlehales and Miss Birnie, 
as was expected. M. Re- 

iud, the young French-Canadian pi- 
anist, is artist ‘‘au bout des ongles,” so 
that the most critical person in the au- 
cheered by a delightful 
with no discordant note. 
back seats could have 
dispensed with the chatter of three 
boys, who, I understand, are employed 
as ushers, and also with the cheerful 
discussion during an interesting number 
of a group of men, some of whom are 
musicians and should have been more 

Miss Littlehales held an 
impromptu reception after 





Misses 


were perfect, 


dience was 
programme 
Listeners in the 





considerate 
enthusiastic 


the concert ind was surrounded by 
her old friends who rejoice in all her 
successes She is the same _ simple- 


mannered, earnest Lillian who worked 
so hard in Toronto years ago, and has 
overlooked the usual acquirement of a 
superior or condescending tone by vir- 
ue of her fame. A musical man re- 
marked that the three artistS were a 
great credit to Canada, which is only 
. small part of the truth. By the way, 

would be a comfort if the platform 


decoration committee would not put 


ieir Breenery in such a position as to 
screen the hands of the pianist from 
the audience downstairs It is some- 
times educative ind =interesting to 


watch them 


Miss Lillian Littlehales was the guest 

friend, Mrs. A. Huyck 

Garrett, during her short stay in To 

mto She left on Tuesday afte 
» fill an engagement 
« 


he ntimate 


ernoon 


Mrs. John Blaikie gave a pleasant 


——— 
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Write and See 


Don’t Let Prejudice Keep You from 
Getting Well. 


No Money is Wanted. 
—_ 

Simply write a postal for the book 
that applies to your case. See what I 
have to say. You can’t know too much 
about ways to get well. 

My way is not less effective because 
I tell you about it. There are millions 
of cases which nothing else can cure. 
How can I reach them save by adver- 
tising? 

I will send with the book also an or- 
der on your druggist for six bottles Dr. 
Shoop’s Restorative. I will tell him to 
let you test it for a month at my risk. 
If it cures you, the cost will be $5.50. 
If it fails, I will pay him myself. 

The book will tell you how my Re- 
storative strengthens the inside nerves. 
It brings back the power that operates 
the vital organs. My book will prove 
that no other way can make those or- 
gans strong. 

No matter what your doubts. Re- 
member that my method is unknown to 
you, while I spent a lifetime on it. Re- 
member that only the cured need pay. 
Won't you write a postal to learn what 
treatment makes such an offer possi- 
ble? 

Simply state which | Book No. 1 on Dyspepsia. 
book you want and | Book No. 2 on the Heart. 
name of your dealer, | Book No. 3 on the Kidneys. 
and address Dr. | Book No. 4 for Women. ~ 
SHOOP, Box 23, | Book No. 5 for Men (sealed). 
Racine, Wis. Book No. 6 on Rheumatism. 


tea last Saturday at her home in Bloor 

street to her married friends, at which 

a large and smart company was pres- 

ent. On Tuesday Miss Blaikie’s young- 

er friends were the guests of Mrs. 

Blaikie. Each tea was most successful. 
* 

Twin teas were given last week by 
the Misses Windeat of Cecil street, 
which were attended by many friends. 
Mrs. Lou Stewart, Miss Isabel Ryer- 
son, Miss Evelyn Robertson and Miss 
Nevitt assisted in the tea-room. 

* 

Mr. Waldie is having alterations 
made in his home in Rosedale and Mrs. 
Waldie will not receive this year, but 
Will be at home to callers in January. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich are 
again at their home in St. George 
Street. Mrs. Dewar, Mrs. MeMurrich’s 
mother, and Miss Dewar of Hamilton 
are, Iam told, to spend the winter with 
them. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt Vernon are 
spending the winter at Moss. Park, 
during the absence abroad of ‘Mrs. and 
Miss Allan. 

* 

A most annoying contretemps oc- 
curred in the sending of cards for a 
recent social function, which is causing 
some searchings of visiting lists and a 
good deal of telephoning. Some hun- 
dred or more of the cards were sent 
down to the general post-office in a 
box for postage. Why they never got 
out of that box is the question, and the 
fact that they did not accounts for 
many of the expected guests not turn- 
ing up at the function. The hostess, 
knowing “someone had blundered,” as- 
certained by telephone that certain 
prominent persons had never received 
their cards, and enquiries resulted as 
above. 

* 

tev. Cameron Nelles Wilson, well 
Known in Trinity circles here, is a pro- 
fessor at St. Paul’s School, Concord, N. 
H.—the “Eton of America’’—but his 
friends are hoping he will soon return 
to clerical work in some church in Can- 
ada. 


a 2) 


* 

I hear a rumor of two more possible 
dances at McConkey’s which will be 
much welcomed if they eventuate. 

x 

Miss Mason of Ermeleigh gave a pret- 
ty luncheon last week to a few friends 
of her sister, Mrs. Cesare Marani, who 
is on her way to the west coast this 
week. Pink roses and carnations were 
prettily decorative on the table, and the 
guests included Mrs. Herbert Mowat, 
Mrs. Le Fevre of British Columbia, her 
hostess, Mrs. Gibson cf Rosedale, Mrs. 
Ivan Senkler, Mrs. J. Gordon Macdon- 
ald, Mrs. 


George Blaikie, Mrs. Fred 
Campbell, Miss Mortimer Clark and 
Miss Madge Davidson. Mrs. Marani 


was bidden adieu with many regrets. 
x 

St. Michael’s Cathedral was the scene 
of a quiet but pretty wedding on Mon- 
day, the 18th inst., at 6.30 o’clock a.m. 
The contracting parties were Dr. R. J. 
McGahey and Miss Kate Davis, both 
well and popularly known in Toronto. 
On account of the young couple taking 
an early train for their honeymoon in 
the South, the ceremony was at an ear- 
ly hour, notwithstanding which many 
friends were present in the cathedral. 
The nuptial mass was said by Rev. Dr. 
Tracey, who also performed the mar- 
riage ceremony. The bride was given 





Twice Told Tales. 








No Meat Extracted from‘them by Some 
who most Need the Facts. 


We have more than twice told the 
reader of the fact that he or she may 
perhaps easily discover the 
the daily ill-feeling, and the experiment 
s not difficult to make. 

But there are readers who think 
truths are for someone else and not for 
themselves. 

Some day the oft-told fact will flash 
upon us as applicable when the know- 
ledge comes home that day after day 
of inconvenience and perhaps of suffei 
endured, the cause not 
being recognized or believed, although 
have told of the cause# 
many times over, but never believed it 
applied to us 

It would startle a person to know 
how many people suffer because they 
drug themselves daily with coffee. We 
repeat it, it is a powerful drug, and so 
iffects the delicate nervous system that 
may appear in any part of the 
body, all parts being dependent for 
health on a healthy nervous system. 

Relief from coffee for 30 days has 
ured thousands of people who never 
suspected the cause of their troubles. 

The use of Postum Food Coffee is of 
great benefit to such, as it goes to work 
lirectly to rebuild the delicate cell 
structures from the elements nature se- 
lects for the work. Relief from a heavy 
drug and the taking of proper nourish 
ment is the true and only permanent 
method. 


cause of 


been 


ing has 


we may been 


lisease 
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away by her cousin, Rev. Frank Walsh, 
C.S.B., who also assisted. Miss Annio 
Davis, sister of the bride, was brides- 
maid, and Dr. M. M. McGahey was 
best man. The  bride’s going-away 
gown was of navy cloth, with white 
feather boa and hat to match. Dr. and 
Mrs. McGahey will take up house in the 
spring in Toronto. 
* 

The ladies who assisted im the 
drawing-room at Mr§8. Oliver’s tea 
were Mrs. J. Kent, Mrs. A. Kleiser and 
Miss Oliver. In the tea-room were 
Mrs. O’Malley and Mrs. Woodley, and 
the ladies who waited on the 
guests were Mrs. Will West, Miss Ollie 
Woodley, Misses Sterling, Miss Me- 
Clain, Miss Angus, Miss MeGiffen, Miss 
Jones, Miss Doan, Miss Bewley, Miss 
G. Kent and the Misses Heintzman. 

* 

The many friends of Colonel and, Mrs. 
S. H. P. Graves, late of 185 Crescent 
road, Rosedale, will be glad to hear 
that amongst the birthday honors the 
King has been graciously pleased to 
confer the honor of knighthood on their 
uncle, J. J. Digges La Touche, C.S.I. 
The title is of more than ordinary in- 
terest, as Lady La Touche was born 
near London, Ont., and educated at the 
Convent of the Sacred Heart in that 
city, and is a sister of Mrs. P. E. 
Bucke, 571 Queen’s avenue, London, Sir 
James is now on his way to Allahabad, 
to take up his residence there as lieu- 
tenant of the North-West Provinces of 
India and chief commissioner of Oudh. 
His territory has a population of over 
30,000,000 souls. 

* 

The Queen's Own sergeants have is- 
sued invitations for an assembly to be 
held in St. George’s Hall on Friday 
evening, December 6, and will have the 
patronage of Lieutenant-Colonel Pel- 
latt and officers of the regiment, and 
the patronesses Mrs. H. M. Pellatt, 
Mrs. J. Murray, Mrs. P. L. Mason, Mrs. 
L. L. Palmer, Mrs. J. O. Thorn, Mrs. J. 
George, Mrs. A. B. Lee. 

* 


Mrs. Melfort Boulton gave a very 
pleasant afternoon tea for the young 
girl friends of her daughter, Miss Athol 
Boulton, on Tuesday afternoon. It was 
a veritable “beauty tea,’’ and the group 
of girls who filled the bright drawing- 
rooms would have been noticeably love- 
ly in the largest and smartest crush. 
Four or five of the young matrons who 
are born under a lucky star are usually 
to be seen as privileged guests at young 
folks’ teas, and sweet Mrs. Rolleston 
Tate of Lakefield, Mrs. Arthur Van- 
koughnet, Mrs. Charles Kingsmill 
and one or two others, were at 
Mrs. Boulton’s on Tuesday. The 
hostess received the young people in a 
very handsome white and black figured 
gown, swith guimpe of white, and very 
delicate touches of turquoise velvet, 
and looked stunning, as is her wont. 
Miss Boulton, fair and bright and cor- 
dial, welcomed her girl friends heartily, 
and the chatter of the fair ones (among 
them the golden-haired cousins from 
Glenedyth and Miss Nettie Barwick, 
who assisted to wait on the girls about 
the tea-table) made sweeter music than 
the most finished harpists ever achieved. 
There is a different tone in the fresh 
young voices of the girls, from the 
harsh gabble of an equal crowd of wo- 
men of mature years, and the’ littie 
ripples of laughter, the little cries of 
interest, all the bright, youthful ways 
of the girls, are most delightful to 
watch and hear. Some pink ’mums in 
a tall vase were on a beautiful em- 
broidered centerpiece on the tea-table, 
and the tea was the cosiest, most in- 
formal and enjoyable of the month. 

* 

Miss Enid Wornum went up to Ham- 
ilton for a week's visit on Thanksgiv- 
ing eve, and I hear was a belle at the 
St. Andrew’s ball there. 

* 

Last Friday afternoon Mrs. Thomas 
Hodgins gave an informal tea for her 
sister, Mrs. Dewar, and Miss Dewar ot 
Hamilton, who have again come to 
pass the winter in Toronto. The large 
and cosy drawing-room, with blazing 
grate fires, was a welcome rendezvous 
on a cloudy and threatening evening, 
and, as usual, the pleasant atmosphere 
of home and absence of all crowding 
Was even more welcome after so many 
huge teas. 

Mrs. Millman of Huron street is giv- 
ing a dance in the Temple ballroom on 
next Tuesday evening, December 3. 
This will remind many former patrons 
what a splendid floor is that of this 
ballroom, and the guests of Tuesday's 
hostess will enjoy it in perfection. 

Among the midwinter weddings I 
hear that of Mr. Laurie Boyd and Miss 
Charlotte Jarvis will be one. Miss Jar- 
vis is one of Toronto’s most lovely girls, 
and as her marriage will not take her 
out of our city, the ranks of the young 
matrons, who have for many superior 
charms to the most darling debutante, 
will receive a queenly new member. 

* 

Never has more heartfelt regret been 
expressed at the leaving of a clergy- 
man than was voiced this week by the 
choir and congregation of St. Thomas’s 
Church on the retirement of Rev. F. G. 
Plummer, who has been for years a 
devoted and very successful assistant 
minister there. The music of St. Thom- 
as’s Church has been an attraction and 
power for good which cannot be over- 
estimated, and to Mr. Plummer’s care, 
ski!l and devotion its excellence is 
mainly due. On Tuesday evening some 
of the congregation presented Mr. 
Plummer with a purse of one thousand 
dollars in gold, and the choir boys took 
the opportunity after choir practice 
last week to present their beloved 
choirmaster with a very smart Russia 
leather I believe Mr. Plum- 
mer is going south for a good long va- 
cation, but hope his valuable presence 
will at the end of it be seen in some 
prominent position in Toronto diocese. 


suit-case, 


Mrs. Ifarley Roberts is giving a tea 
next Monday afternoon. Mrs. Carveth 
of College street gives a tea in honor 


of he daughter, 
on Wednesday. 


Miss Aileen’s, debut 

Miss Harris of St. 

George street has sent out cards for a 
tea next Friday 

Mrs. (Dr.) Wilson of London is visit- 

ing Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins of College 


street. 

The Mendelssohn Choir have decided 
upon January 20 as the date of their 
concert. This is always one of the 
winter’s gems in musical way, and 


the date is announced as early as pos- 
sible, that 
be avo led is the 


all the 


onflicting engagements may 
subscribers number 


most 


prominent society people 
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in town. Harold Bauer, the only pian- 

ist who can put Paderewski’s nose out 

of joint, is to be the bright particular 

star of the Mendelssohn Choir concert. 
* 

The twenty-fourth annual banquet of 
Trinity Medical College will be held in 
the Temple Building next Thursday 
evening. 

* 

Miss Helen Gzowski is visiting Mrs. 

Andrew Allan of Montreal. 
* 

Miss Pearl Macdonald is visiting Mrs. 
Fisk of Montreal. é 
* 

Not for many seasons—in fact, since 
‘’e6—has that most fascinating little 
lady, Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins, entertained 
as she did last Tuesday, and the com- 
ing of her friends was a veritable in- 
undation. Everyone was pleased to see 
the hostess looking so bright and well, 
as she did, in her pretty heliotrope 
crepe gown, with her winning smile 
and graceful greeting. That this pret- 
ty function was a “violet tea’’ there 
was no doubting, for the blessed wee 
blooms were everywhere, strewing the 
exquisitely set table, breathing sweet 
nothings to the busy girls who wore 
them on their dainty frocks; even shad- 
ing the lights above were huge iris 
leaves, deeply, darkly and beautifully, 
not “blue,’’ but violet. Mrs. Aikins’ 
home confesses her artistic nature, one 
of the most cuitured in Toronto, and 
it was an unusual treat to admire her 
various treasures in that line, though 
the superfluous woman was rather in 
the way for that sort of enjoyment. 
Everything was beautifully done, the 
refreshments of the most dainty and 
tempting, and the buffet a picture, with 
a centerpiece of rare lace over violet 
satin and a huge vase of pinky-mauve 
chrysanthemums, with the modest vio- 
lets humbly strewn at their base. Miss 
Aikins of Wellesley street, in a very 
pretty smoke-gray crepe gown, touched 
with steel trimmings and white lace, 
and the nieces of the hostess, the 
Misses Graham, the “Misses Adam 
Wright, Miss Helen Kay, Miss Agnes 
Vickers, Miss Belle Montgomery, Miss 
Marion 3arker, Miss Lillian Bur- 
ton and Miss Clara . Sutherland were 
kept busy looking after the hundreds 
orf ladies. It was a very jolly tea, and 
probably everyone felt what so many 
expressed, that Mrs. Aikins has been 
sadly missed during her enforced se- 
clusion from the gay world. However, 
she is now as radiant and happy a 
hostess as one could desire, and may it 
be long indeed before either ill-health 
or bereavement again shuts her away 
from her friends in the social pursuits 
of the season. 

* 

Several very pleasant dinner parties 
have been given this week, and quite a 
dozen were in progress on Thursday 
night. Guests were in town for the 
holiday, and several little feas were 
quietly arranged in their honor. Itisa 
real kindness which our hostesses so 
well understand how to bestow, to ask 
the particular friends of the flying visi- 
tor for the tea-hour, and give both 
guest and friends the pleasure of a 
long chat. 

* 

The news of Sir Edward Hutton’s ap- 
pointment has given pleasure to the 
Toronto friends of that fine soldier, but 
we are rather jealous of our Antipode- 
an brethren that for them will be the 
delight of “Lady Edward's” society, 
than which none more charming has 
ever come our way. Lady Hutton pos- 
sesses the indefinable power of making 
everyone feel her their friend, and her 
sweet, sunny smile and beautifully 
modulated voice linger pleasantly in 
the memory of those who had the pri- 
vilege of her friendship. 





Life a Burden. 


The Condition of Mr. Gardiner, Smith’s 
Falls. 





He Spent Miserable Days and Sleepless 
Nights—Hands, Feet and Limbs stiff 
and Swollen. 


From the “Record,’’ Smith’s Falls, Ont. 

“There is wonderful talk about Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, why don’t you try 
them?” 

These words were addressed to Mr. 
Andrew Gardiner of Smith's Falls by 
a friend when he was in the depths of 
despondency regarding his physical! 
condition. For three years he had suf- 
fered so much that life had become a 
burden to him, and oftentimes, he says, 
he almost wished that he might die. 
Then he spent miserable days and 
sleepless nights; now he is enjoying 
life. Then his feet, hands and limbs 
were stiff and swollen, and he was tor- 
mented with a constant’ stinging, 
creepy sensation in his body which 
gave him no rest day or night; now 
he is as supple as ever he was, with 
the stiffness, the swelling and the 
creepy sensation all gone. He attri- 
butes it all to the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. 

Mr. Gardiner is a man of about 65 
years, an old and highly respected resi- 
dent of Smith’s Falls. Having heard 
a good deal of talk about the improve- 
ment effected in his health by Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills the “Record” sent 
a reporter to ascertain the exact truth, 
and Mr. Gardiner told him substantial- 
ly what is related above. He said that 
he tried a number of doctors—as good 
doctors as there were in tha country— 
but got no relief. He was given to un- 
derstand that the trouble was caused 
by bad circulation of the blood, but 
nothing did him any good. He could 
not wear boots, his feet were so swol- 
len, and when he tried to walk his legs 
felt like sticks. Finally, he was in- 
duced to give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
a trial. He took six boxes, he said, but 
did not see that he was much better. 
He determined to quit taking them, 
but was persuaded to continue them 
for a little while longer. When he had 
taken ten boxes he was greatly im- 
proved, and when he had taken twelve 
boxes he was so well that he did not 
more. It is several months 
since he has taken them, and he has 
had no return of the trouble. When 
the reporter saw him he was wearing 

s ordinary boots, and he said he could 
get into and out of a buggy as well as 
any man of his years in the country. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are the friend 


need any 


of the weak and ailing. They surpass 
all other medicines in their tonic, 
strengthening qualities, and make weak 
ind despondent people bright, active 
ind healthy. These pills are sold by 


dealers in medicine, or can be had, 
postpaid, at 50 cents per box, or six 
boxes for $2.50, by addressing the Dr. 
Williams Medicine Company, Brock- 
ville, Ont. 





















Fine Fur 
Jackets 


Christmas Furs! Nothing more suitable or 
acceptable as a holiday gift than “something 
in fars.” Nothing handsomer to give than a 
fine fur jacket. And no placeon earth will you 
find the collection we're displayiag in our 
show cases to-day, making special mention 
here of “‘Sealskins,” Persian Lamb and Elec- 
tric Sval—plain or trimmed—and you're just 
as certain of satisfaction in wear and style as 
though made to your own Order. 


PERSIAN LAMB JACKETS ... 


85.00 to 150.00 
ALASKA SEAL JACKETS..... 150.00 to 260.00 
ELECTRIC SEAL JACKETS... 35.00 to 65.00 


But remember this, if you are going to have 
one made to order, you mustn’t delay a day in 
“ booking” it. 


and 
FOX 
BOAS 


lengths. 








them would make a beautiful “gift.” 
$15.00 to $50.00. 


November 30, 1901 


AMas 
Furs 


The long Boas are very popular this season. Our 
line of them includes three-quarter and full 
Cub Bear and Sable, Isabella, Blue and 


White Fox are the popular furs, and any one of 


Prices, 


Muffs to Match. 





J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER «& CO., 84 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


BERGEN WORTH ew 











By Wallace Lloyd 


Author of ‘‘Houses of Glass’ 





MISTRESS BARBARA 


By Halliwell Sutcliffe, 40 woh 


ameless Wayne,” “ Ricroft of Withens,” etc 


12mo, with Four Full-Page Illustrations, $1.50. 
In this striking novel Mr. Sutcliffe abandons the battlefield, the blood feud, 


FOR SALE BY ALL 
Paper Covers, 75c. 


Langton & Hall, 
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elegram 


... WINNIPEG, Man. 


MORNING 
Se 2 ENING 


Tha Best Papers West of Toronto | 


Full News Service, and large staff of | 


special writers on the problems of the | 


West 
Advertisers cannot afford to let the | 
rapidly expanding trade of the Great | 

Wheat Country escape them. I 
Write us for rates. 
The Telegram Printing Co., Limited, 


738 Winnipeg, Man. 


“DAISY” 


= HOT WATER HEATER 


in the market. + 


cellence. 


Be Not Deceived 





many years. 
use and all give satisfaction. 
is no other in the market with the 
same record 
can be repaired without disturbing 


the pipe. Each section an_ inde- 
pendent Boiler Heats on its own 
level. 


THE DOMINION RADIATOR CO., Limited, TORONTO, Canada 


and the clash of arms, and tells a Yorkshire love tale of 1830, with which is inter- 
woven an interesting account of the Yorkshire wool-combers of the period. The 
hero, a squire’s son, ruined by his father’s extravagance, who is compelled to trade 
in wool to buy back his estates, the heroine, her father, and the upstart of the 
heights are characters of a reality and truth only too rare in fiction, while the final 
Genouement is startling and dramatic. 


THE SEVEN HOUSES By Hamilton Drummond 
FAREWELL NIKOLA! By Guy Boothby+. 











BOOKSELLERS 
Cloth extra, $1.25. 


- Publishers 








Still acknowledged to be the bes 






Imitation 1s the best proof of ex- 








The 
“DAISY” 
is no 

Ex periment 


It has been thoroughly tested for 
There are thousands in 
There 










The only Boiler that 







Write for Illustrated Catalogue. 











Some Offices 
To Be Let 


and pleasantly 
situated in 


The 
Saturday Night 
Building 


“nquire of, 
or write to 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING 
CO., LIMITED—26 ADELAIDE W. 
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. oer 
Fine Gownings 

For Reception, Matinee, 
Dinner and Evening Dresses. 


in All Silk 

In All. Wool 

In Silk and Wool 
Crepes des Chenes 
Mousselines des Soies 
Uncrushable Silk Grenadines 
Shaped Lace Gowns 
Plain and Brocade Silks 


Gowns made to Order. Satis- 
faction Assured. Samples, Esti- 
mates and Sketches on 
AppuCatiOn. 5 5 es te 


JOHN CATTD & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO 




















Scotch and Irish Whiskies, 
Cooking Brandies, 


Sherries and Ports, 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
567 Yonge Street, 


TELEPHONE 
NORTH 89 












—| INVITE YOU 


———_—— 


COME AND SEE 


Our unexcelled process—the sani- 
tary arrangements—and the beauti- 
ful clean, rich milk passing from 
the testers to the bottlers, and be 
convinced of the ‘‘ goodness” of 
Clarified Milk. 

Iv’s the safest milk for baby, for 
invalid—for your whole family. 


5 Cents Per Quart. 





City Dairy Co., 
LIMITED. 


Spadina Crescent 
Don’t Fo: get to Visit Us. 








The thought occupying most people’s 
minds now is 


Christmas 
Presents 


If undecided, come to Hooper’s. We 


suggest. 
Roger & Gallett, Pinand, 


PERFUME Houbigant, Rimmel, etc. 


EBONY mronoct'thess goods. 


CELLULOID footing Scnsercsans 
: Each piece hav- 


TOILET ARTICLE ing been en- 


with Monogram or Initial. 


TRAVELLING GASES 222¢.M 


rors, Shav- 
ing Mirrors, etc. 
Call and See Us. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed at 


lhe HOOPER 0. 


LIMITED 


43 and 45 King West 


“ At Home,” 


wwAfternoon Tea 


and Dinner Cardsuece 


Very choice designs in Children s Note-Paper 
and ty Invitations. Wedding Invitations 
and Announcements, 


MISS E. PORTER 


Stationery Department, Ladies’ Work Depository 
47 KING STREET WEST 











By Appointment Caterers to His 
Excellency the Governor-General. 


Successful 
Catering 


Requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and ample facilities. The 
fact that we have all of these makes 
it easy to give complete satisfac- 
tion. No order is too large and 
none too small to receive faithful 
attention. 


‘The HARRY WEBB Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge St., Toronto 
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Notes From the Capital. 

Politic Demeanor of Visiting Irishmen- 
—Dancing Follows Speech-Making.— 
Archbishop Duhamel on Euchre Play. 
ing.—Trouble Among Supreme Court 
Judges.—Society Events. 


HE event of last week in the 
Capital was undoubtedly the 
visit of Mr. John Redmond, M. 
P., and his colleagues. Even 
the sending of a third contin- 
gent was not more discussed than were 
these Irishmen and their cause. The 
meeting in the Russell Theater was a 
wildly enthusiastic one, and in the im- 
mense audience which filled the thea- 
ter one saw leading men, not only of 
the Capital, but of the Dominion; Eng- 
lishmen, Scotchmen and French-Cana- 
dians were there as well as Irishmen. 
Mr. Redmond is a splendid speaker, but 
it was not his eloquence which had 
telling effect so much as his common 
sense and his entirely constitutional 
manner of treating his subject. Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier, Hon. R. W. Scott and 
Hon. Clifford Sifton were Ministers of 
the Crown distinguishable in) the audi- 
ence. ‘Mr. Sifton sat in the front row 
of the orchestra chairs, leaning forward 
so as to miss nothing. He looked in- 
tensely interested. Captain Bell, A.D. 
C., and Mr. Arthur Guise were there, 
not, of course, representing Govern- 
ment House, but on their own account. 
Mr. Guise is an Irishman and a strong 
Home Ruler. The majority of the au- 
dience was, as would be expected, com- 
posed of Irishmen and men of Irish de- 
scent. At first the enthusiasm was 
such that Mr. Redmond could hardly 
find a pause in which to speak, but 
after a while the audience settled down 
to quiet attention. Mr. Redmond was 
careful to avoid anything that would 
be offensive to loyal Canadians, and 
even Mr. McHugh, M.P.,-who had just 
been liberated from jail, where he had 
been sent on account of an article in 
his paper, said nothing that could be 
positively set down as a disloyal re- 
mark. Mr. O’Donnell, M.P., the third 
speaker, is a very handsome young 
Irishman of about twenty-eight, with 
the prettiest brogue in the world and 
an impassioned manner. He brought 
down the house by a recitation in 
Gaelic, with which he ended his ad- 
dress. It might have been Russian for 
all most of his hearers knew, and per- 
haps was horribly seditious, but every- 
one applauded, and three or four real 
old Irishmen got wildly enthusiastic, 
rose up in their seats and called back 
to the speaker in the same tongue. Mr. 
Redmond told me afterwards that he 
did not understand a word of it. Mr. 
D’Arcy Scott, the president of the St. 
Patrick’s Literary and Scientific Socie- 
ty, was chairman at this meeting, n 
the earnest and tactful address which 
he made in introducing Mr. Redmond 
to the audience was such that the so- 
ciety might well be proud of him. Mrs. 
Redmond, in company with Miss Scott 
and Miss Davis, sat in one of the boxes 
of the Russell Theater. She is a young 
and very pretty woman, and, strange 
to say, English. A charming young 
Australian, Miss .Dalton, is traveling 
with Mrs. Redmond. At Mr. D’Arcy 
Scott’s luncheon to Mr. Redmond the 
boutonnieres were maple leaves and 
shamrocks. 
Many people who attended the Irish 
meeting went later to St. Luke’s ball, 


which was going on in the Russell 
House. Mrs. Clifford Sifton was one of 
these. She had been with the Minister 


in the theater, and the Minister came 
with her to the ball. Mrs. Sifton was 


one of the chaperones, and she looked 


very handsome in a gown of gray bro- 
cade, with touches of pink to lighten 
its sombreness. Until her arrival Mrs. 
O’Grady-Haly and Mrs. R. W. Powell 
did duty as chaperones, for Mrs. Fred 
Booth, the youngest chaperone, though 
present, was in great demand as a 
dancer. It was a very good ball—sup- 
per, music and floor, all good—and I 
understand that the receipts were sat- 
isfactory to the ladies’ auxiliary of St. 
Luke’s Hospital. 

On Monday night there was a pro- 
gressive euchre party for the Ottawa 
General Hospital, the Gray Nuns’ Hos- 
pital. It also was fairly successful as 
regards receipts, very much so in point 
of enjoyment, but is, they say, to be 
the last, for Mgr. Duhamel, who has 
always objected tO euchre parties in 
behalf of public charities, is now com- 
ing out very strongly against them. 

The nurses who went out with the 
first Canadian contingent to South Af- 
rica under the superintendency of Miss 
Georgina Pope have volunteered to go 
with the new detachment from Canada. 
As yet their application has not been 
answered, but it is likely to be ac- 
cepted. Pleasure is freely expressed 
here that the command is to be given 
to Lieutenant-Colonel T. D. B. Evans. 
He belongs to Ottawa, and is immense- 
ly popular, and the general impression 
is that a better man could not have 
been found. 

The cards for the much-talked-of 
aides’ dance have not yet materialized, 
and as time goes on one begins to won- 
der if they ever will. Cards are out for 
another dance, however—one that is 
sure to be a good one, and of which the 
Racquet Court will be the scene. Mrs. 
George H. Perley will be the hostess at 
this dance, and it is to be in honor of 
her guest and sister-in-law, Mrs. Webb 
of Quebec. Mrs. Perley’s afternoon re- 
ception last week was one of the larg- 
est ever given in Ottawa. The hostess 
wore a handsome gown of pompadour 
silk, trimmed with black Chantilly 
lace. Mrs. Webb wore gray crepe de 
chine, trimmed with white. Many 
handsome gowns were worn by ladies 
who attended, but there was not a very 
good opportunity of seeing them. 

The Supreme Court has forced itself 


into public notice this week. As a rule 
one forgets about the Supreme Court 
except on those occasions when the 


justices appear at openings of Parlia- 
ment in picturesque scarlet robes. This 
week the want of proper decorum ex- 
hibited in the absence of the Chief 
Justice has been freely discussed by 
old ladies and young ladies, old men 
and young men, at teas, luncheons and 
at the clubs, and as the offending jus- 
tice is one of the least popular persons 
in official life at the Capital, universal 
sympathy is with the justice whom he 
so rudely and so unnecessarily snubbed. 

The Women’s Canadian Historical 
Society, or perhaps I should say the 
local branch of that society, have got 
out tickets for an entertainment con- 
sisting of historical tableaux, to take 
place in Orme’s Hall on the evening of 
December 18. The tableaux will be all 
the more appropriate as well as inter- 
esting if taken from Canadian history. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Among recent teas may be mentioned 
the Misses Montizambert’s tea last 
week, Mrs. Frank Clemow’s tea on 
Friday, Mrs. Bacon’s tea for Mrs. Hew- 
ard on the same day, a farewell tea 
given for Miss Hill, who left last week 
for Philadelphia, and a tea this Friday 
afternoon at Cliffside, the residence of 
Mrs. J. J. Gemmill. ‘ 


AMARYLLIS. 





In the Steam-Heated Flat. 





‘* How do you suppose Santa Claus 
will get in?” 

‘Perhaps he can make himself small 
and come through the steam-pipes.” 

‘**Oh dear, no. He'd freeze.”—“‘ Harp- 
er’s Bazar.” 





Social and Personal. 





The Saturday Night Sketch Club of 
the Woman’s Art Association has been 
organized and arranged meetings at 
the following residences: November 16, 
Mrs. W. H. Clemes, 724 Spadina ave- 
nue; November 23, Mrs. Dignam, 284 
St. George street; November 30, Mrs. 
W. E. Long, 29 Cecil street; December 
7, Mrs. Clarke, 93 Isabella street; De- 
cember 14, Mrs. McKinnon, 410 Sher- 
bourne street. 

* 

A very large and fashionable con- 
gregation crowded St. Andrew’s 
Church, Quebec, to witness one of the 
social events of the season—the wed- 
ding of Mr. Harry Price to Miss Muriel 
Gilmour, only daughter of the late John 
D. Gilmour of Quebec. The bride is 
deservedly popular, and one of the ways 
in which her friends testified to the 
fact was by tastefully decorating the 
church with flowers, so that it wore an 
appearance appropriate to the occasion. 
The Rev. A. T. Love, pastor of the 
church, conducted the service, and Mr. 
H. O’Connor Budden presided at the 
organ. The bride entered the church 
with her brother, Mr. Kenneth Gilmour, 
who gave her away. She looked more 
than usually charming in a rich wed- 
ding costume of cream white duchess 
satin, trimmed with white chiffon, or- 
ange blossoms, 2nd flounces of old Honi- 
ton lace (the gift of her grandmother, 
Mrs. E. Farquharson Smith), and veil 


and orange blossoms, with shower 
bouquet of white roses and_ lilies 
of the valley. Her rich crown of 


pearls was a gift from the groom, while 
her only other piece of jewelry was a 
handsome pearl necklace and diamond 
star, given by Sir John and Lady Gil- 
mour of Montrave, Scotland. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Mildred Cum- 
berland of Port Hope, cousin of the 
bride, and Miss Flo Price, sister of tke 
groom, who wore white mouss-line de 
soie, tucked, trimmed with pale blue 
panne velvet, and pale blue panne vel- 
vet hats, and carried shower bouytets 
of Jacqueminot roses. They were pear] 


brooches in the form of four-leaved 
clovers, which were gifts f:3m_ the 
groom. Mr. Arthur Price, brother of 


the groom, was best man, and the ush- 
ers were Messrs. Arthur Smith, Alfred 
Dobell, J. O’Meara and Basil White. 
As the bride arrived Mr. Budden played 
the Bridal Hymn from Lohengrin, and 
Mendelssohn’s Wedding March pealed 
out as the newly wedded couple left 
the church and entered their sleigh 
amidst showers of rice and drove to 
the residence of the bride’s mother, 
where the wedding breakfast was 
served, and Mr. and Mrs. Price subse- 
quently left by C.P.R. for Montreal 
and the New England States. In addi- 
tion to the large number of local guests 
present at the wedding there were sev- 
eral from outside points, including Mr. 
and Mrs. John Gilmour of Ottawa, Miss 
White of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Barlow 
Cumberland of Toronto, and the Misses 
McLimont, Miss Muriel Evans and Miss 
Smith of Montreal. 
* 

The large reception at Oak Lawn on 
Tuesday afternoon given by Mrs. Wil- 
liams and Mrs. Moore was one of the 
brightest and pleasantest imaginable. 
The spacious drawing-room, with ad- 
joining conservatory rioting in profuse 
bloom, tall ranks of ’mums taking pro- 
minent place, and the library and din- 
ing-room were soon filled with guests. 
In the latter apartment a table beauti- 
fully done in white and gold, with huge 
yellow ’mums and shaded lights, and a 
center of tulle diamante, was attended 
by some unusually attractive young la- 
dies, the Pearl Moore, Eola 
Lennox, Florence Ross, Norton Beatty, 
Etta Taylor, Maud Akers, Bessie Moore 
and Edith Trees. The gentle silver- 
haired hostess and her daughter, Mrs. 
Moore, with Mrs. Robert Williams of 
Oshawa, received at the entrance to 
the drawing-room. Mrs. Williams wore 
black Chantilly lace over white silk, 
quite the prettiest of that combination 
seen this season. Mrs. Moore wore 
black jeweled and pailletted lace over 
peach silk, also a very chic gown. Mrs. 
Williams of Oshawa wore blue and 
white. Young Mrs. R. 8S. Williams 
looked very pretty, and, with Mrs. Tom 
Davies, Mrs. Taylor and several others, 
moved about among the guests looking 
after their comfort. There was an un- 
commonly smart-looking lot of frocks 
at this tea, everyone looking particular- 
ly well, and some of the gowns quite 
Parisian enough to remind one that 
their wearers had recently been abroad. 
Music of the sweetest sounded down 
the wide stairway, and a very enjoy- 
able hour was spent by several hun- 
dred friends of the kind hostesses. 

* 

Miss Cumberland receives on the sec- 
ond and fourth Tuesdays at her apart- 
ments at 676 Spadina avenue. 

7 

A postponed birthday dinner took 
place in St. George street in that spa- 
cious mansion which houses those clev- 
er young ladies chaperoned by Miss 
Mason and Mrs. Cutter, who are such 
earnest students and workers. I sub- 
join an account which has been for- 


Misses 
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Shoe, 
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That means a big sav- 
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CheBain Book Co. 
See and Sisione ho 

15 [ORONTO. - 

CY 396 Younes Sr. Ont. 








OFFER THE FOLLOWING : 


CHRISTMAS 
SUGGESTIONS 


Art Calendars 
Picture Novelties 
Leather Wallets 

“Card Cases 

“ © Cigar Cases 
Fountain Pens 
Visiting Card Plates 
Engraved Dies for Stamping 
Stationery In Boxes 
Prayer Books, etc., etc. 





@® AND @& 


BOOKS 
FOR 
EVERYBODY 


ESPECIALLY THE CHILDREN 

















CALL EARLY BIEFORE THE RUSH 
COMMENCES 


At 96 YONGE STREET 


Bohemian Glass se 
RICH GOLD DECORATIONS 
PUNCH CUPS 
RHINE WINES 

LIQUEUR SETS 


BON BON DISHES, ETC. 
LAMPS AND GLOBES 
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WILLIAM JUNOR, 29 KING st. W. 


TORONTO, ONT. 








warded by some admirer of the ladies 
who had the arrangement of the pretty 
affair: “Among the famous personages 
who sat down were Julius Caesar, Na- 
poleon Bonaparte, Mary Queen of 
Scots, Queen Louise, Helen of Troy, 
Empress of China, George Washington, 
Martha Washington, the little Princes, 
released from the Tower for the occa- 
sion; Baby Stuart, Lord Nelson, Sir 
Thomas More, Flora Macdonald, Sister 
Dora, Priscilla, Massasoit, Mollie 
Brant, Pocahontas, Richard Carvel, 
Dorothy Manners, Janice Meredith and 
Mistress Chute. The tables were quaint- 
ly set in suggestion of earlier times, and 
were lighted by fifty brass candle- 
sticks, with mirrors to reflect them. 
Place cards were designed to suggest 
the character impersonated, with a 
spinning-wheel for Priscilla, a little 
hatchet for George Washington, two 
swords surrounded by a Napoleon hat 
for Bonaparte, and so on. After din- 
ner had been served and toasts drunk 
to those who had made the pleasant 
evening possible, the gay company 
passed to the drawing-rooms, where 
dancing was enjoyed. During the even- 


ing the minuet was danced by 
Lord Nelson, one-armed and = state- 
ly, with a gallant array of med- 
als on his breast; Napoleon, sweet 
Janice: Meredith and Dorothy Man- 
ners. Still later the Empress of 
China sang a Chinese song, accom- 


panied by cymbals, and the Indians in- 
dulged in primitive dances, and the 
entire company joined finally in Sir 
Roger de Coverley. Under the able di- 
rection of Miss Grace Roberts, the 
young ladies made the occasion a 


KINGSLEY & CO. 


are absolutely pure. 







their veal wholesomeness. 


ocolates 


in quarter, half and pound wooden boxes are made in England and 
While rich and delicate, they are healthful and 
nourishing. For the holiday feasting they are beyond compare in 


Made in England but Sold Everywhere. 








Fry’s Chocolate Confections 
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aoe TORONTO, Ont. 


Tailor-Made Gowns a Specialty 





Under the management of 


rirs. Denison, 
Modiste. 


(Late of the Robt. Simpson Co., Limited 








“It is a Fownes ” 


eee That is all you require 


to know about a Glove, **** 


They are made for women and men. 
Demand them from your dealer. 














Furniture 
Repairing 


SF Large or Small Orders 


We have the best facilities of any 
repairing shop in Canada for hand- 
ling repair work of all kinds. We 





can execute contracts of any size 
without delay. If you want reason- EMBER 
able prices, quick action, intelligent} -- ‘ ' 5 


service and uniformly high-grade 
furniture repairing and repolishing, 
let us figure on your next order. 
Estimates gladly furnished at any 
time upon request. 


*Phone—Main 1275. 


B.M. & T, JENKINS 


ANTIQUE FURNITURE 


424 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


BRANCH ES— Montreal, 
London and Birmingham, Eng. 





Choicest Flowers 


We carry in stock every seasonable variety 
of Roses, Carnations, etc. The preparation of 
Floral Designs is our specialty. 





266 YONGE 8ST. PHONE—MAIN 3169 








ONLY 
EUROPEAN PLAN HOTEL 
IN TORONTO 


The English Chop House is situated one 
block from the very heart of the city, close to 
all theaters, and only a few blocks from Union 
Station and all steamboat landin; Has fifty 
rooms at graduated prices with all modern 
convenienges. First-class restaurant and lunch 
counter in connection. 


F. M. THOMAS, Proprietor, 
30 KING STREET WEST, 





THE IMPERIAL, 
(Opposite the Hamilton Hotel) 


First-class Private Boarding-House. 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 


Miss MILLER, Proprietress. 
Toronto references—Dr. Larrett Smith, Esq., 
Z. A. Lash, K.C., Esq. 


Ladies 


Have you been to 


MADAM LYTELL, 
335 Jarvis St., 


for any cf the following 
treatments: 

FACE OR BODY MASSAGE 
Scalp and Hair Treatment, Shampooing, Mani- 
curing, Chiropody, Removal of Superfluous 


ir, Vapor Baths. af NOT, why net? Pat- 
eee by the fashion and wealth of the city. 


*Phone—Main 3439. 
Students instructed in the profession. 

















means of instruction and a test of in- 
genuity, and the picturesque scene will 
be long remembered by those who saw 
i 
* 

A very pretty little dinner was given 
recently by Mr. and Mrs. Walter S. 
Andrews of ‘“‘Whispers,”’ at which Mr. 


and Mrs. Dickson Patterson were the 


guests of honor. 





The Canadian Hair and Scalp Specialis 
127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





Carries the largest and best 
assorted stock of Hair Goods in 
America, and treats the Hair 
and Scalp scientifically for all 
diseases. 


TRY US... 


W. T. PEMBER 
127 and 129 YONGE ATREET 





'Dorenwend’s, 


HAIR GOODS and HAIR DRESSING 


a 





Superior Werk and Geeds at most reason- 


ale vues. - tb Stock * Ladies’ and 
ents , Tou Bangs, Switches,’ ete., 
on the Con ent. Catalogue free. Address— 


The Dorenwend Co. 
of Toronto, Limitea 


| 103-105 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
| 
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Telephone Main 1851 for Hair - Dressing 
Appointments. - 


OSTEOPATHY 


DILLABOUGE & HENDERSON 


Osteopathic Physicians 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 











We cure without resorting to drugs or the 
knife. Consultation and examina free.. 
Literature on application. 

Residence—865 Spencer Ave. 'Phone—M 3642 


London Branch—459 Princess Avenue. 


MANICURING AND CHIROPODY 


CORNS, BUNIONS, and 
INGROWING 
NAILS 


TREATED BY AN 
EXPERT 
CHIRCPODIST 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 
124 King Street West, - Terenté, Oat. 


Opposit Rossin House. "Phone, 1882 
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CHAPTER IV. 


A Sound at the Door. 


Only one thing I recall distinctly 
with that night 
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| secret she had her 





he knew nothing, save that she had 
been absent from home for a few 


hours. 

Swift was aware only that her mis- 
tress had not come back with me, and 
had returned later in a dying condi- 
tion, while my Knowledge was not of 
a kind to establish proof of foul play 
against any person or persons un- 
“— own. 

did not even believe that there had 
iesaes actual foul play. I thought that 
there was a mystery: that some news 
of a disturbing nature had been re- 
vealed to my mother: that she had 
learnt some secret which had come up- 
on her with a great shock. I wished 
woman in black, not 
through a hope of bringing her to jus- 
but because I was sure that my 
had tried to repeat to me the 
elf heard. I could 
think of no way of learning it, except 
rom the woman who had shown the 

and though I 
cal} loathing from the 
ith her 
still my 
endeavor 
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eyes about, no whispering tongues. 

To-morrow, at half-past ten, Roger 
was coming to Arrish Mell Cqurt, from 
the inn at the village of Lull, close by 
where he was spending the night. He 
had said that he wanted to have a talk 
with me on business of importance; 
and, as he had been my mother’s law- 
yer for the past few years, I fancted it 
might have to do with money matters. 
I had begged for a fespite of a few 
days before business of any sort need 
be discussed, but Roger had urged that 
everything must remain at a standstill 
until the matter had been thrashed out 
between us, adding that he was only 
stopping at Lull for the purpose; so 
that I had consented to see him. He 
would probably keep me talking long, 
and would have to be invited to lunch- 
eon (since life must go on in the usual 
way, even in a house of sadness); 
therefore, if I put off my visit to the 
West Wing now, I must wait, at all 
events, until to-morrow afternoon. 

I had sent Swift to bed, and I was 
sure that the other servants had gone 
to their rooms also—were probably fast 
asleep by this time, for it had been a 
tiring day, and we were very 
early people at Arrish Mell Court. 

I took up a branching silver stick, 
holding two candles, from my mantel, 
ind went into the corridor outside my 
bedroom, which was dimly lighted for 
the night by one hanging lamp. At 
the end of this corridor was a baize 
door, which opened into the West 
Wing. 

I was not a cowardly or superstitious 
irl, for my mother had brought me up 
in stern creeds, and I had 
going at night into a part of the house 








no fear of 


which happened to be unoccupied. 
Without a quiver of the nerves I ope 





the baize door. and moved f 
re comparative light into one 
which would have been dark but for 
my two flaring candles. I went on, 
threading my way through several in- 
tricate passages, past the empty, closed 
bedchambers, until finally I arrived at 
the door of the rooms which ‘had been 
sacred to priest and chaplain. 

There was a legend that these and 
which led dow 
to disused chapel haunt- 
ed by the uneasy ghost of a certain 
priest, dead in the days of Oliv 
Cromwell. He was supposed to have 
betrayed the master of the house to 
the enemy, and killed himself in re- 
morse, ever after walking by night up 
and down the stairs or through his old 
rooms, telling his beads and wringing 
his hands. But I had almost 
this story, and there was no thought 
of it in my mind as_ I grasped the 
handle of the door. 

Suddenly, as I was about 
I heard a faint stirring on the 
Side.’* 
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“HAPTER V. 
A Midnight Search. 
I pau ed, and my pulses gave a quick- 
1 throb. Who could be in the octa- 
room at this time of } 
thought that I saw t 
in a long black robe, standing 
itoire, his back to me, and, 
ncied myself to be, I grew 
chill more subtle than the 
current of damp air could have 
my blood. I remembered 
nd of the priest, and for the 
> in my life I felt the prickling 
der of superstitious fear. 
had brought with me no matches, 
even if I could have found presence of 
to use them; and, as a soft sound 
eps began pattering nearer to 
he door, I turned and ran. 
I stumbled against 
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ith a loud crash, that 
hoing through the silent house: 
did not stop. Knowledge of ev- 
passage, step and turning, 
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himself, and made them look as if they 
moved slightly to and fro. But I knew 
that this was oniy an optical illusion, 
and I went back to the study and the 
escritoire, which I unlocked with one 
of my mother’s keys. 

I thought that there might be a let- 
ter addressed to me, to be opened in 
case of my mother’s death, or perhaps 
a diary, which might give me an ink- 
ling of the thing she had so ardently 
desired to say at the last. But I could 
as nuthing of the sort in the escri- 
toir 

I had to close the escritoire in disap- 
pointment at length, still with her 
agonized appeal ringing in my memory. 
So thrilling was the sound, which only 
the ears of my soul could hear, that I 
made further search in every nook and 
cranny of the octagon room, the quaint 
cupboard by the deep fireplace, the 
drawe of an old bookcase, an inlaid 
chest from India, and one or two other 
places where it seemed possible that 
objects of value, relative or intrinsic, 
might have been kept. 

But the search was a failure, and I 
went into the bedchamber adjoining, 
wondering if-my mother had ever used 
it and the dressing-room as_ store- 
places in connection with the study of 
which she had been so fond. I peered 
into a chest of drawers, to find it emp- 
ty; and in the dressing-room beyond I 
opened a huge wardrobe and explored 
its dusky depths with the aid of my 
lamp. An old silk tea-gown hung there, 
which I remembered seeing my mother 
wear a year or two ago. It had been 
very smart in its best days, but after- 
wards she had used it carelessly. 

A sudden impulse bade me find and 
search the pocket, and just as my fin- 
gers had come in contact with some 
small object there a slight sound be- 
hind me caused me to give a start and 
glance wide-eyed over my shoulder. 

I could see nothing that I had not 
seen before, yet I tingled with the im- 
pression that I was being watched. 

What I had found in the pocket was 
1 miniature key, which might almost 
have belonged to a piece of doll’s fur- 
niture, so tiny was it. 

Sudden when I had withdrawn the 
key and closed the wardrobe, I re- 
membered that, behind me, and in the 
direction whence the faint noise had 
come. was the door which opened on 
the private staircase. Summoning all 
my resolution, and acting before it 
could die away, I hurried to the cur- 
tain of old tapestry which draped the 
dor and tried to turn the handle. If 
anything were really there I wanted to 
t. But the handle would not move, 
and I had at last to conclude that the 
loor was locked and the key taken 
away. 

There was just one comfort in this 
theory. If the door was fastened noth- 
ing could have looked out at me, and 
my imagination must have played me 
another trick as it had in the matter of 
the priest—that was all. 

My biood was up now, however, and, 
dimly glad to be away from the place 
where I had fancied such strange 
I visited every other bedroom 
in the West Wing. 

It was one o'clock when I returned to 
my own room. I had been two hours 
away, and I was no wiser than I had 
been when I started. 


The little key from the pocket of the 
tea-gown I laid on the dressing-table. I 
would not lose it, because it had been 
my mother’s and because it might yet 
prove able to unlock some receptacle 
which I had not discovered. I did not 
attach any importance to it, however. 
If my mother had valued it, or any- 
thing connected with it, it appeared 
unlikely the key should have lain 
neglected in the pocket of an old tea- 
carcely ever worn of late. 

The battle of the storm went on 
throughout + s 

I was thankful when morning came, 
bleak : nd gray, with no feeling of soft 
he air, and a splashing of 
the window-panes. 
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talk,” I thought. But the hope 
t took 1 great deal to turn 
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ta a padful night it’s 
Swift. when she ap- 
*s a queer thing 

last even- 
rm like 
y dies. 
night of the 

sometimes one 
I just passed 
was the house- 
a grown-up wo- 

Arrish Mell 
was a child— 
ely had a wink 
r noises about the 
what they do say 
miss’’—and Swift's 
» a tone of mystery—‘‘when 
th at this place?” 
do they say?’’ I asked, 








see 





things, 









gown s 

















































on the 
f the funeral, 
imes the other. 


comes 









is Swift made ready my 
hung the great soft bath- 
iry before the newly-lighted 


, that then the priest walks, 
his own rooms, but through 
And Mrs. Ewarts was almost 


2ard footsteps moving about 





of the night. Sne was 
her door once or twice, the 
about the place were so 


the West Wing looking 
ld papers, and so on 
even to one,’ 











ic I i ird me. I dare 
g ~ to g y room; and once I 
ly to I Dp . 
g It have been that,.”’ ob- 
I i ) ted 8S > Ste Mrs. Ewarts looked 
b vas O he h 1 the last time she was up 
i s flick S ind iS past two o'clock 
hung dow ) 1 -d O I jaculated, thoughtfully 
wher srous pries i But vas hing, of course. A storm 











000000000000 00000000000000 


The Best Natural Aperient Water. 

HunyadiJanos “°° tom": 
y Never Gripes. 

It is A Wonderful Remedy For Those Suffering With 


Constipation and Hemorrhoids. 





It acts without zg ng rise to inte 
Average Dose %* imblerful one ha! 
evacuation, without bring 


many of the mos 


tfamous in the world) 





ug aty discomfort t 


Testify To This. 
1, andacts speedy, sure and gentle. 
fore breakfa-t will cause a copious 

+ the patient. 





BEWARE of Substitutes and ALWAYS ASK forthe FULL NAME 


| Hunyadi Janos 


BLUE LABEL and RED CENTRE PANEL on BOTTLE, 
00-0-0-00000000 000000000000000000 000000 


Over 1,000 Physicians 
° 


November 30 1901 


Advice to a Bride... 


Don’t take auy chances at the outset of your married life. 


Give him 


MONSOON 


CEYLON TEA 








can make strange sounds come about 
an old house—especially at night.”’ 

“T suppose 'twas nothing, really,’’ the 
maid assented. “Mrs. Ewarts was sure 
it wasn’t burglars, or she’d have given 
an alarm.” °* 

After my own experiences in the 
night, Swift’s words impressed me far 
more than they would otherwise; and 
I asked myself if it were possible that 
the restless spirits of those who had 
sinned on earth did indeed ever come 
back to the old haunts, allowing them- 
selves to be heard or seen by those who 
were still earth-bound. 

At half-past ten, on the very stroke 
of the appointed hour, news of Roger’s 
arrival was brought to me. I was in 
the picture gaHery when the word 
came, for a curious fascination had 
drawn me back to tha West Wing the 
moment after I had breakfasted; and 
I had just finished a futile exploration 
of the downstairs rooms, unvisited last 
night, when I was told that Sir 
Cope wished to see me. 

I went to a room known as the Indian 
boudoir, where he awaited me, and in 
silence we shook hands. 

I looked up at him rather timidly, 
for somehow I was dreading the hour 
before me—Roger’s tone in asking me 
to spare it him had been so more than 
usually grave. 


Roger 


It struck me now as our eyes met 
how exceedingly handsome he was, 
and I wondered why I did not admire 


him more than I did. 

Roger was thirty-six years. old, 
though he did not look his age by ten 
years; and he had been only eighteen 
when he had come into his title at my 
father’s death. He was fair-skinned, 
With very light hair, which fell in a 
thick wave over his forehead, like a 
boy’s. His eyebrows were almost black, 
and might have been carefully pen- 
cilled by an artist, in the saintly arch 
which they described. The lashes, too, 
were black, and as they were long and 
perfectly straight, they shadowed his 
curiously pale blue eyes, making them 


seem much darker than they really 
were. It was only when the light 


streamed full into Roger’s eyes that 
one saw they held scarcely any color 
save in the violet rim that circled the 
iris. His oval face was clean-shaven, 
and a sedentary London life had 
)} drained his clear-cut features of blood, 
so that his thin red lips contrasted with 
his white skin almost as strikingly as 
the dark brows and lashes with the 
ash-blonde hair. 

If Roger had be 








na woman he would 
have been con 1 a great beauty, 
and it seemed strange to think that 
this remarkable-looking man, who 
might have sat as model for a picture 
of Lucifer before his fall, was only a 
Lon don solicitor, who had to ignore his 
and work like an ordinary mortal. 

‘His manner was invariably gentle, 
Lis way of speaking slow—‘soothing,”’ 
my mother had called it, and “‘restful;”’ 
but it Was not so for me. 

“Poor little cousin!” he said, kindly, 
as he released my hand. “You have 
had a bad night, I’m afraid. Your face 
is very wh and your eyes very big 
this morning. Was it the storm that 
kept you from sleeping, or was it your 
ow.1 sad thoughts?’ 

As he asked the two questions in one 
his gaze was fixed very keenly upon 
me, as if he meant my expression to 
ansvrer him candidly, even if my tongue 
tried to keep a secret. 

“Both, perhaps,’’ I answered, 
was vexed to feel my colorr 
“T was thinking of you a great de 
all n ght,’ he went on; “for neither was 
I abie to sleep. I even grew supe 
tious, with that wild storm raging at 
the windows of the inn; and I won- 
dered if the priest walked at Arrish 

Mell Court.” 

“You always made fun of ghost stor- 
ies,”’ I said. 

“Did I? Well, as I grow older I'n 
t so cock-sure of everything as 
ed to be. I've begun to realize tha 
there may really be more things ir 
heaven and earth than are dreamt o 
in our philosophy. Last night I don’t 
think I should have denied the priest, 
if I had been up here instead of at 
Lull.” 

I always had the feeling (why, I 
could not have explained) that Roger 
had motives for everything he said; 
that he never spoke on impulse like 
other people, but skilfully ‘“‘worked up” 
ubjects with a particular end in view; 
and now I was curious to know why 
he had brought in that of the priest. 
With a spirit of contrariness, which I 
often felt with Roger, I determined to 

hwart his design, whatever it might 
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except that I was born abroad?” 
Roger looked down at a book he had 





taken up from the table. “I thought 
that Aunt Ermyntrude might have told 
you some particulars,’ he said; “‘per- 
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mission on all principal Stock Exchanges. 

Receive deposits ; allow interest on deposits 
and credit balances; draw bills of exchange 
cransact a General Financial Business. 


AMES ) Members Toronto Stock 
FRASER { Exchange. 





A. E. 
8. D. 





~ SYMINGTON’S 


EDINBURGH 


COFFEE ESSENCE 


makes delicious coffee in a moment. 

ble, no waste. 

all Grocers. 
GUARANTNED PURE. 


No trou- 
In small and large bottles, from 










A good looking Zé 
horse and poor look- « 
ing harness is the § = 
worst kind ofacom- “> 
bination. 


Eureka 
Harness Oi! *) 
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not only makes the harness and the | 
horse lock better, but makes the |) 
leather soft and pliable, puts itin con- | 
dition to last twice aslong | 
as it ordinarily wou!d. 
Sold everywhere in caus—ail | 
Sizes. Made by i 
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In the Conflict of Business 


Only those succeed who hare fortified 
th-mselves with ageod business education. 
There is no succesxful place to-day for the 
young man who does not fit himself for 
business. Bookxeeping, Si:enography, Type- 
writing, Penmanship and business practice. 


British American Business College 
Y.M.C. A. Building, Toronto, Ont. 


David Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 


The Finish 
in laundry work is most impor- 
tant to those who value style 


and comfort. That 1s the class 
we cuter to. All goods finished 











+ “Domestic” or “Dull” Finish 


’Phone Main 1381 and have 
wagon call for your next parcel. 


The Rolston Laundry 


+ CO., 168, 170, 172, 174 KING ST. WEST 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 
| Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


(ite Fad 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


























FOR BILIOUSNESS. 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 
















A CONTENTED 
root 








Sold only by— 


114 YONGE ST. 








is the one shod 
with 
‘Hagar’ Shoes 


H. & C, Blachford 


haps—the night she died. You did not 
seem to wish me to know what passed 
between you in that last scene. And I 
thought she might-——” 

“She said nothing coherent at all,” I 
broke in. “She only murmured a few 
strange words which I could not under- 
stand. Are you—going to tell me any- 
thing, Roger?” 

“By and by,” he said, smiling faint- 
ly. His.face had brightened as I an- 
swered his ques.iion. Evidently, if he 
had anything of importance to teil, he 
was glad that my mother had not fore- 
stalled him. “Before we come to that 
I have certain things to ask. 
you were eighteen a month ago, weren’t 
you?” 

“Yes,” I replied. And my 
strayed back to my birthday. How 
happy I had been then! We had just 
gone up to London, and the world had 
seemed like fairyland. 

“You are almost a child still, my poor 
little cousin. Yet Aunt Ermyntrude 
was married before she was many 
months older. Did she ever speak to 
you about the time when you 
marry?” * 

“Oh, yes, she spoke of it vagueiy 
sometimes. I suppose all mothers do.” 
I had reasons of my own for wishing 
to hurry away from this subject; 
Roger kept me to it. 


mind 


would 


but 


“And the man you would one day 
marry? Had she anything to say of 
him 2” 

I felt myself grow scarlet. “I don’t 


see that you have any right to ask me 
such things,” I said. ‘“‘They were be- 
tween mother and me.” 

“IT think I am answered, Sheila!” 
exclaimed. 
wishes 


he 
“Well—you know what her 
were, and you won't be sur- 
prised to hear that mine are the same. 
I have always loved you, and wanted 
you, dear, since I saw you growing 
from a bewitching child into a beauti- 
ful young woman.” 

Roger had been sitting in a chair 
opposite the sofa, where I had taken a 
seat; but he rose, and, coming to me, 
went down on one knee, not in a thea- 
trical, lover-like way, but as a big 
brother might do with a little sister. 
And very gently he laid his hand over 
my two, that were clasped tightly to- 
gether in my lap. Altogether his man- 
ner was considerate and reassuring. 
But, then, Roger’s manner invariably 
was perfect in every emergency. 

“You are so young, such a child 
still,” he went on, before I could speak, 
and resisting my efforts to draw my 
hands from under his, ‘that you need 
someone to take care of you. I want 
to be that one, dear. And she who is 
gone desired it, as you know. If it were 
not for that I would not have spoken 
yet. But she would not have wished 
me to delay. Little girl, what have you 
to say to me? You have lost the one 
you loved best on earth; but here is 
one who loves you even more than she 
did. Will you take me for a lover in- 
stead of a cousin?’ 

“O Roger, I can’t—I can’t!” I ex- 
claimed. ‘How I wish you hadn’t said 
it! You are very kind, but we must go 
on being cousins, and—nothing more.” 

His handsome face hardened a little. 
“Why?" he persisted. ‘“‘You don’t dis- 
like me?” 

“No-o,” I responded, dubiously. 
I don’t love you.” 

“T don’t expect love at first—not the 
sort of love I feel for you,” he said. 
“Why, you are almost too young to 
know what love means. Trust your- 
self to me, dear, and trust me to teach 
you its meaning.” 

I shook my head, and I was beginning 
to grow impatient. ‘You couldn’t,” I 
said. ‘I Know enough about love, by 
instinct, to be sure that you could nev- 
er teach it to me. You might try for a 
hundred years, and it would be just the 
same at the end as it is now.” 

“That’s a hard answer,” he ejacu- 
lated, flushing. “It’s your youth that 
speaks. Perhaps, after all, I ought to 
have waited. But dear Aunt Ermyn- 
trude > 

“It’s no use waiting,” I interrupted 
him, with almost fierce decision. ‘Since 
you began this, Roger, we must finish 
it now, and not speak of it again ever— 
if we are to remain friends. 
You've always been very good and very 
nice to me, and I've tried to be fond of 
you—not in the way you mean, but 
just as a cousin, because I Knew that 
it was mother’s wish. Yet I couldn't 
make myself do it. I’ve never been 
comfortable with you, Roger, or happy 
in your society. It’s better to tell you 
all the truth now, so that you will 
quite understand that it couldn’t be 
different.” 

He was still on one knee by my side, 
though he had released my hands now. 
and he was looking straight into my 
eyes with a very strange look. 

“I’m thirty-six, Sheila, and you're 
eighteen,’ he said, slowly. “I’ve seen 
girls change who thought they never 
could.”’ 

“You will not see this one change!’ 
I cried, almost crossly, for I thought 
that he ought in manliness to take me 
at my word without attempting furth- 
er argument. “O Roger, I do think it 
cruel of you to have brought up this 
to-day! You said there was business 
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which could not wait, and yet this is 


' 
“This is not all,” Roger repeated, 
aking the words out of my mouth. “It 


is only the beginning. You don’t under- ! 
Stand yet, but you will by and by, and 


you will think very differently of me 
then. 


Instead of anger there will be, I 


am sure, a more kindly emotion in your 


heart. 
you, 


' 
You will see that I pleaded with 
as for the greatest boon that a 


woman can grant a ‘man, while I might | 
have begun in another way more gra- | 
tifying perhaps to my own pride, and 


more likely to prove successful. 
preferred 


\ 
But I | 
subject to his! 


to sue as a 


queen, rather than play King Cophe- | 


tua.” iy 


and gazed 


“King Cophetua?’ I opened my eyes | 
at him haughtily. “I do! 


not see the appropriateness of the sim- 


ile.’’ 


stand now. 
suspense.” 


“I told you that you did not under- 
But I won't keep you in 


To my relief he rose from his humble 


posture and stood before me, looking 


down, veiled excitement in his face. 


“Speaking of King Cophetua,” he 


went on, “reminds me of a story—the 
story of a beggar maid. Once upon a 


time 
poor all his life. 
who had been 


there was a man who had been 
And there was a girl 


rich. Suddenly they 


changed places, though she was left in 
ignorance, 
who was very beautiful and so indiffer- 
€ 


The man loved the girl, 


2nt in her manner to him that he, who 


was not used to indifference from other 
women, 
win her even more ardently than he 
would otherwise. 


was piqued into desiring to 


He had wanted her 


when he believed himself poor and the 
girl rich. 
he loved her just as much. And to show 
his love, instead of saying: ‘You have 
lost everything. Come to me, who can 
give it 
cealed the truth, if she would have let 
him, for a time at least, until she had 
grown accustomed to the idea that the 
best happiness of her life must come 


all back,’ he would have con- 


from him. Do you think that he was a 


man of honor or a quixotic fool?” 


“He might have been—neither 
nor the other,” I 
though my 
very fast. 
ing,” 

“You are a cynic, my child,’’ Roger 
said, calmly. But his beautifully arched 
brows drew together in a frown. 

“What has your story to do 
me?’ I asked. 

“Everything, with both you and me.” 

I looked up quickly: our eyes met and 
dwelt. A slight shiver ran through my 
body. What was coming now? I felt 
as if I was standing on the edge of a 
precipice, Knowing that Roger would 
push me over and I should not be able 
to resist. 

‘You are serious?” 

“Most serious. This is what was in 
my mind when I asked if Aunt Ermyn- 
trude had speken at the last of the cir- 
cumstances of your birth. This was in 
her mind, perhaps, when she told you it 
would make her happy if you could 
learn to care for me.” 

“Please don’t try to break it gently. 
Roger,’’ I said, my lips very dry. “Tell 
me everything you know—straight 
out.” 

“I will, if you can bear it. 
been brought up to believe 
were born abroad. That is 


one 
answered, firmly, 
heart had begun to beat 
“Perhaps he was only—pos- 


with 


You have 
that you 
not the 
case.”’ 
“Oh, well, it is not important.” 
“My cousin, Sir Vincent Cope, 
not your father.” 


was 








Horse Bucked. 


Rider Severely Hurt. 
A Cincinnati man visiting in Texas. 
on a ranch, was thrown from a horse 





ind so severely injured that his life 
Was despaired of. He takes pride in 
telling how food saved his life. The 


heavy drugs given seriously injured his 
stomach, and as he says: “It seemed I 
would soon have to starve in the midst 
of plenty. My stomach refused to di- 
gest food, and I ran down from 165 to 

33 pounds. When my appetite failed 
I was ready to give up. and it looked as 
though I would soon ‘wink out.’ 

“One morning the foreman’s daugh- 
ter brought in what she called a splen- 
did food, and it turned out to be Grape- 
Nuts. A little sceptical, I it, and 
found it was good, and just the kind of 
food I could keep on my stomach, 
which had been almost burned out by 
the vile drugs. 





ate 


“TI felt that I had obtained a new 
lease of life, for improvement set in at 


once. A week later I was weighed and 
had gained two pourds. My weight has 
since steadily increased by the con- 


stant use of Grape-Nuts, and I am now 


better than I have been in years, as 
my friends will all testify. 
“In all kinds of athletic sports I no- 


tice I have a greater reserve force than 
formerly, for which I am indebted to 
Grape-Nuts. Taken in moderation it 
is the greatest food of its kind in the 
world, being equally well adapted to 
athletes and invalids.”’ Paul <Alwin 
Platz, 1906 Biglow avenue, Mt. Auburn, 
Cincinnati, O. 
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“What, was my 
ried, then?’’ 

“My Aunt Ermyntrude was not your 
mother.” 

I sprang up with a faint, choking cry. 
‘It is not true!” I panted. 

“It is true, and it can easily be 
proved. I am not the only one who 
knows it. There are other witnesses in 
whose mouths the truth shall be estab- 
lished. There is not a drop of Cope 
blood in your veins, poor little desolate 
Sheila.” 

“Desolate, indeed!” I bitterly echoed. 
“If it be true—oh, I will grant it true, 
if you choose!—why was I never told 
before? Why was I left to hear it from 


mother twice mar- 


“Why should I not be the one to tell 
you, as tenderly as such a hard thing 
can be told? Had Aunt Ermyntrude 
lived you would have been kept in ig- 
norance at least until your marriage. 
Then it would have been as your hus- 
band thought best. Ah, Sheila, how I 
would have protected and shielded you 
if you would have let me! Even yet 
it’s not too late. Look at me; I’m hold- 
ing out my arms to you. Don’t go away 
into the world homeless, penniless. 
Stay in this shelter and you will not 
miss anything that was ever yours.” 

‘““Homeless — penniless!’”’ I echoed, 
dazedly. “I don’t understand.” 

“If Aunt Ermyntrude had left a will, 
she would, doubtless, have provided for 
you as a daughter,’ Roger went on, 
slowly. ‘‘Had she done so { must have 
known it, for I was her lawyer, and 
managed all business matiers for 
her, you are probably aware. 
Once twice, thinking of some 
such difficulty as this, I ventured 
advise her to make ae will. 
3ut she always evaded me and put it 
off. This place was her property. She 
was a rich woman, with an income of 
ten or twelve thousand pounds a year; 
and had you been her daughter by ties 
of blood as well as affection, everything 
must have gone to you in the absence 
of a will, as you would have been the 
natural heir. No one else could have 
claimed an acre or a penny. But as it 
is you are not a relation at all, and 
you will get nothing. Everything goes 
by law to the next-of-kin, Aunt Ermyn- 
trude’s one living relative.’ 

“Yourself!"? I exclaimed. 

“Exactly. Don’t blame me, Sheila. I 
did not make the law.” 

“No, but . 

“But what?’ 

“Nothing,” I said, dully. 

I had been on the point of crying out: 
“You might refuse to accept what the 


} ” 


as 


or 


to 


LT 





law gives.” But I stopped just in time. 
I would have died sooner than ask or 
receive favors from Roger Cope. I 


never trusted or liked him. Now, al- 
most numbed as I was by the blow 
with which he had struck me, I saw 
him as he was—a hypocrite, a poseur; 
vain, utterly selfish, utterly unscrupu- 
lous in gaining his own ends. I had 
lost everything; mother, home, and 
means of support, but I would have 
nothing from him. I could not yet ful- 
ly realize what the revelation of this 
morning must mean for me. So far I 
only felt the pain of Knowing that the 
beautiful woman I had worshipped and 
feared had never belonged to me at all. 
And in my misery, like some wretched 
little animal caught in a trap, my im- 
pulse was to bite the hand nearest. I 
turned on Roger. 


(To be continued.) 








The Growth of a Popular Tea. 





Some few years 
Tea Company 
is 


ago the “Salada” 
purchased and remod- 
new and commodious prem- 
Yonge street, Toronto, mak- 
the best equipped and most 
fitted tea-house on the con- 
tinent. It was then thought that the 
facilities possessed would amply 
sufficient to serve all demands for some 
years to come, but so great has been 
the growth of their business that it has 
been found necessary to further en- 
large by adding two storeys, which will 
add to the appearance of an already 
imposing structure. 


lled their 
2s at 32 
ing them 


elegantly 


be 





Curious Bits of News. 





A young Kentucky girl of amazing 
beauty, who had been forced into mar- 

age with an aged speculator whom 
she heartily disliked, vowed that after 
marriage she would never look upon her 
face in a mirror, seeing that it was her 
facial charms which had brought about 
the loathed union. For six years she 
faithfully observed the vow, until the 
recent death of her husband cancelled 
the exiraordinary oath. 
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The common notion that Germans 
are the heaviest beer-drinkers is re- 
futed by statistics published by the 


British Board of Trade. Last year ev- 
ery German, on the average, drank 
twenty-seven gallons, while the aver- 
age Englishman drank thirty-two gal- 
lons. The consumption in the United 
States was less than half as much, per 
capita, as in Germany. With the ex- 
ception of the Belgians, the British are 
the largest beer-drinkers in the world, 



































“*T have an appointment to take Miss Turkey to the theater this evening. Is she dressed yet?” 
‘| suppose she is ; the cook s been working on ber for two hours.” 
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In Every Pound of —.—.|-_ 


LUDELLA 


Ceylon Tea there is 16 ounces of Purity, Qua’ity ) 
and satisfaction. Ask your grocer about it ; he knows. 


25, 30, 40, 50 and 60e. 
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Lead Packages 











and the consumption has grown rapid- 
ly during the last fifteen years. 
< 
A card-shuffiing machine has been 
invented by R. F. Bellows of Cleveland. 
It 


thick as two fingers. Even larger spe- 
cies of earthworms than this exist. 
Ceylon has some giants, of a blue color, 
that attain as great a size. In Cape 
Colony and Natal there is a species, 


should make business poor f»:j| particolored, green above and yellow- 
crooked card-players. The device is | ish beneath, which, it is averred, some- 
complicated, yet simple in its action. | times attains a length of six feet. Giant 
“Card-players who want a fair and | earthworms are also found in Australia 


honest game are enthusiastic in their 
praise of my machine,” says Bellows. 
“It shuffles cards more thoroughly than 
can possibly be done by hand, and it is 


and in South America. 





Stevenson’s Grave. 


impossible for the dealer to put up a Pa 
hand to suit himself.” A visit to the grave of R. L. Steven- 
* son would disappoint many people. 


While some time back visits to this 
famous hill were most frequent, the 


A funny story comes from New Jer- 
Sey about an auction sale of furs which 


had been preserved in red pepper. | limit must now be six eee yearly. 
About a hundred ladies and other eager! 424 no wonder! The place is quite 
bargain-hunters with a keen scent for j 0VeTSrown with weeds, and perhaps 
their quarry were impatiently waiting,/} Will some day be hard to discover.— 


New Zealand ‘‘Times.” 


but as soon as the furs were opened 
they were all seized with a violent fit of 
sneezing, which was so irnaprenaitie | 
that, in spite of heroic struggles to con- 
tinue the bidding, the sale had perforce ; 
to be stopped, and would-be purchas- Little Clarence—Pa, when Lot’s wife 
ers were sent sneezing away. was turned to salt what did he do? 
* Mr. Callipers—Began to look for a fresh 

A watchmaker at Zurich is exhibiting | 02€, I presume.—‘Smart Set.” 
in his shop window a wonderful piece 
of Swiss workmanship, in the shape of | 
the smallest watch that has ever been 
manufactured, writes a Geneva corre- 
spondent. The watch, which is in the 
shape of a rose, is so minute that a 
strong magnifying glass is necessary to 
read the hands, and when winding up exclaimed the watchman 
the tiny article it is necessary to use aj think sae x 
specially prepared contrivance for this 
purpose. The manufacturer refuses to 
sell the watch, which keeps excellent 
time. One rich customer offered two 
hundred pounds for the curiosity, but 
this sum was refused. 

* 

There are probably not many men 
living who had a brother that died one 
hundred and forty years ago. This, 
however, appears to be the case with 
an old man who was called as a wit- 
in a small town of Styria. His! 
father was married the first time in 
1760, at the age of nineteen. The fol- 
lowing year he had a son, who died ; 
after a few months. His father married 
again in 1811, at the age of seventy, and 
witness was born the next year, which 





Just Like a Widower. 








Like an Employee. 





When the night-watchman found a 
srange man stealing funds from the 


| vault of the bank his indignation knew 
“You've got your nerve!”’ 
“Anybody’d 
you was employed here, actual- 
ly!”’—"Puck.” 


| no bounds. 





ness 





made him eighty-nine. “Mark Twain The forces of the system are being 
dropped a tear upon the grave Of) used up during the day and when 
Adam, so perhaps this old man still 


followed by sleepless nights the per- 
PHY STCAD 


grieves for his brother,’’ comments the 


London “Chronicle.” son becomes a 
#4 WRECK. 

Sir Harry Johnston, whose discovery 
of a new species of animal in the Ugan- 
da Protectorate has excited much in- 
terest among naturalists, brought back 


Sleep is relaxation to the tired 
system, caJm for the nerves, parting 


to London and exhibited there early with carking cares. 
this summer a specimen of a gigantic 
species of earthworm which, when 


alive, was about three feet long and as 
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IBE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC 








The 
Royal 


Military 
College. 


Gives restful sleep and induces that 








deeper, slower breathing which is 
HERE are few national institutions of more COMPLETE REST. 
value and interest to the country1han the 
Royal Military College, at Kingston. At the Doctors say: 5 
same time its objectand the work it is accomp- “It is unequalled in cases of Nervous 3 





lishing are not sufficiently understood by the 
general public. CN re Ree 

The College is a Government institution, de- 
signed primarily for the purpose of giving the 
highest technical instructicns in all branches 
of military science to cadets and officers of 
Canadian Militia. In fact, it is intended to 
take the place in Canada of the English Woo!- 
wich and Sandhurst and the American West 
Point. 

The Commandant and military instructors 
are all officers on the active list of the Im- 
perial army, lent for the purpose, and in addi- 
tion there is a complete staff of professors for 
the civil subjects which form such a large pro- 
portion of the College cour e. ; 

Whilst the College is organized on a strictly 
military basis, the c dets receive in addition 
to their military studies a thoronghly practical, 
scientific and sound training in all subjects 
that are essential toa high and general modern 
education. ae 

The course in mathematics is very complete 
and a thorough grounding is given in the sub- 
jects of Civil Engineering, Civil and Hydro- 
graphic Surveying, Physics, Chemistry, French 
and English. : 

The object of the College course is thus to 
give the cadets a training which shall thor- 
oughly equip them for either a military or civil 
career. 

The strict di-cipline maintained at the Col- 
lege is one of the most valuable features of the 
system. Asa result of it young men acquire 
habits of obedience and + elf-control and conse- 
quently of self-reliance and comman4, as well 
oa cupertenes in controlling and handling their 
fellows. 

In addition, the constart practice of gymnas- 
tics, drills and out-door exercises of all kinds, 
ensures good health and fine physical condition. 

An experienced medical officer is in attend- 
ance at the College daily. 

Five commissions in the Imperial regular 
army are annually awarded as prizes to the 
cadets. ; 

The length of course is three years, in three 
terms of 94 months’ residence each. 

The total cost of the three years’ course, in- 
cluding board, uniforms. instructional material, 
and all extras, is from $750 to $800. 

The annual competitive examination for ad- 
mission to the College wil! take place at the 
headquarters of the several military districts 
in which candidates reside, iu May of each 

year. 

For full particulars of this examination, or 
for any other information, application should 
be made as soon as possible, to the Adjutant 
General of Militia, Ottawa, Ont. 


Depression, Melancholia, Brain Exhaus- 
tion, Fatigue and Sleeplessness.” 


At All Druggists. 
Avoid Substitutes. 
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Medicine 


Carling’s Porter is not 



















a cure-all—it is not a 
remedy for all the ills that 


be fall mankind. 



















But if any porter will 






do you good, Carling’s 






will 'do you more good 
Physi- 


cians who know order 







than” any other. 
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as a tonic in preference 
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P,BURNS & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Coal and Wood 


MERCHANTS 
BRANCH OFFICES: 


Front Street, near Bathurst...... 
Street Docks ............ 


Carling’s Porter 


is guaranteed pure, sound 


and thoroughly aged. 





Your dealer sells it. 





274 College Street...............+ ° 
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-he audience. But as fast as he relieved himself of one 
vaistcoat Paul Bedford, the Second Gravedigger, incased 
‘imself in the castoff vests, which increased the salvos of 
aughter, for as Wright was getting thinner Paul grew 
‘atter and fatter. Wright, seeing himself outdone, kept on 
he remainder of the waistcoats, and went on with his part 
juite orestfallen. 





Mr. Kyrle Bellew’s engagement in a Gentleman of 
France at the Princess Theater next week ought to de one 
of the leading events of the season. The accident with 
which Mr. Bellew met in Milwaukee—falling a distance of 
everal feet and injuring his head—was most unfortunate, 
ind it is to be hoped will not have any adverse effect upon 
lis engagement here. A Gentleman of France, which has 
veen dramatized from Stanley J. Weyman’s well-known 
novel, ought to yield the kind of play in which Mr. Bellew 
vhould shine conspicuously. Admittedly one of the greatest 
iving romantic actors, his talents are best employed in a 
~haracter of the D’Artagnan type. and A Gentleman of 
France is a romance after the style of Dumas the elder. 
The play is not divided into acts, but into eight stirring 
scenes, with a momentous religious issue between the Ca- 


tholics and the Huguenots lined against the storm clouds 
# TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. # d against the storm clouds 
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HE 


PENITENT, a dramatization of Hall Caine’s 
book, A Son oi Hagar, was the attraction at the 
Grand this week, and merited better business than 
it received in the early part of the week. In its 
dramatized form the book is not recognizable at 
all, and in his attempt to give it an adequate stag- 
ing the playwright has failed. The story as it appears in 
the play is rather confusing, and the births, deaths and 
marriages, which are pretty badly tangled to start with, 
finally become a puzzle of the regulation Chinese variety. 
Outside of this chaotic tendency, the show was really goo.1. 
The cast reached a’standard of excellence not usually mei 
with in a popular-priced theater. Mr. Louis Leon Hall 
played the dual part of Paul Ritson and Paul Drayton. 
His acting as the lover and dutiful son was much better 
than it was in his portrayal of the low boor, Paul Drayton. 
Albert Perry as Hugh Ritson acted a difficult part 
well and did not go in for any of the hysterics and 
stage business usually associated with such a character. 
The villain is of the conventional frock-coated kind, with 
the Lewis Morrison smile, who goes around putting mort- 
gages on the old homestead and making out false birth 
certificates. The rest of the cast was good, and the com- 
pany is a well-balanced organization, which puts up a show 
that patrons of the Grand should enjoy. 
* * * 

Patrons of Shea’s were given a real treat in the 
Hawaiian Glee Club this week. The native music rendered 
by this troupe was a novelty of the right kind. Some of the 
members had splendid voices and sang solos which received 
encores, but it was when the club sang the songs of their 
own country in unison to their own accompaniment that 
they were at their best. The Mortons are old favorites 
here and proved to be as clever dancers as ever. The eight 
English Roses were a “blooming” success. Their illusion 
dance was quite novel and deceived nearly every one in the 
audience. The burlesque on the illustrated song by Louise 
Dresser was another unique feature and was a clever take- 
off. We have all “seen Skinny’s finish” before, but the act 
is in that category of clever turns that one can stand for 
more than once. The rest of the bill consisted of Silvern 
and Emerie, the ring experts; John Kernell, the Irish 
comedian, and Jess Dandy, the Hebrew parodist. 

Kk Ok O* 

Marguerita Sylva’s engagement at the Princess this 
week, it goes without saying, has been a success. The 
Princess Chic is bright and tuneful, and Miss Sylva is a de- 
cided favorite in Toronto. So also is Hubert Wilke, who 
sings the role of Charles the Bold. A new and interesting 
member of Miss Sylva’s company is Dorothy Hunting 
(Mrs. Olive Filman), until quite recently of the choir of 
the Centenary Methodist Church, Hamilton. and who ir 
both her acting and singing in the role of the page Lorraine 
gives promise of a bright career on the stage. 

* * * 

Many quaint anecdotes are current of Sir Henry Irving, 
but a most characteristic one is told by Mr. Kyrle Bellew, 
as occurring during the rehearsals of Robespierre at the 
Lyceum, in London, where Mr. Bellew played the part of 
Robespierre’s illegitimate son on the first production of 
the piece in the English capital. At the end of the first 
act a prince’s party drives on to the stage in a country cart 
It was necessary to obtain a horse, and several were brought 
down one morning for Sir Henry to choose from. At this 
time The Three Musketeers was running to crowded houses 
at Her Majesty’s Theater, where Mr. Beerbohm Tree was 


playing D’Artagnan and Mrs. Brown-Potter drawing all 
London by her marvelous performance of Miladi. The 
purveyor of stage horses, amongst others, brought down 
to the Lyceum one of the white horses used by Mrs 


Potter at night in the second act of The 
also the white pony on which Mr. Tree makes his first 
appearance as D’Artagnan. “spotted” her horse at 
once, and seeing Sir Henry eying her pony with approval, 
went up to him. “ Nice pony, nice fat little chap, eh?” 


Musketeers, and 


Jellew 


said Sir Henry. “Are you going to play D’Artagnan, 
too?” asked. Bellew. ‘No; why, my boy, why?” and Sir 
Henry looked at him sharply, scenting sarcasm * Oh. 
nothing, only I saw you looking at Tree’s pony.” Which 
one, my boy, eh?” “The little white one.” said , Bellew 
‘You might do worse than take him; he’s a devilish good 


actor.”’ ‘Good actor, is he-—eh actor: how?” 
“ Every night when Tree comes on he jumps off the pony, 
puts his arm around the little beast’s neck, and begins to 
act.” “What does the pony do?’ queried Sir Henry 
‘* Yawns,” Bellew ei <1 good critic.” 
Turning away, Sir Henry smiled as he spoke, but he didn’t 
choose the 


-2ood 


answered 


white pony 

The buffoonery once tolerated in 
illustrated in an anecdote set forth in the just published 
memoir of Barry Sullivan. Wright, who was the First 
Gravedigger, prepared himself to take the house by storm. 
by having incased his person within a dozen or more waist- 
coats of all sorts of shapes and patterns. When about to 
commence the operation of digging the grave for the “fair 
Ophelia,” Wright began to 
after waistcoat, 


provincial theaters is 


unwind by taking off waistcoat 
which caused uproarious laughter among 











MISS ELEANOR ROBSON IN CHARACTER IN “A 
GENTLEMAN OF FRANCE.” 


of revolution, assassination, fanaticism, and intrigue against 
the throne. Mr. Bellew will have the assistance of an ex- 
ceptionally strong company headed by the charming Miss 
Eieanor Robson. 
a 

Eugene Cowles will make his first appearance in vaude- 
ville in this city at Shea’s Theater on Monday. Mr. Cowles 
won his first fame as the baritone of the Bostonians, and 
later added to his laurels as leading man for Alice Nielsen. 
Some months: ago he decided to star this season under the 
management:of Mr. Frank Perley. The opera which has 
been written for him is not quite ready for production. A 
few of the more enterprising vaudeville managers learning 
that Mr. Cowles would be idie for two months, approached 
him with a proposition to spend a short time in vaudeville. 
The financial offer was so large that no man could afford 
to refuse it. Five cities will hear Mr. Cowles in vandevitie 
and then he will return to the operatic stage. Mr. Shea, 
always on the alert for the best. was one of the five man- 
agers who secured Mr. Cowles’ services. Charlie Grape- 
win, supported by Anna Chance & Co., will be seen in a 
new uproarious sketch entitled The Awakening of Pip. 
Hal Stephens’ imitations of well-known artists will give a 
diversified bill ranging from Johnny Ray to Joseph Jeffer- 
son. His change to Sweatnam, black-faced, and back to 
Johnny Ray, white-faced, is described as wonderful. The 
Three Polos will have an entirely new acrobatic act. 
Smith and Campbell, undoubtedly the best rapid fire talking 
act in the show business, declare that every line of thetr 
act will be new and up to date. The Three Westons, father 
and two daughters, in a refined musical act. and Stella Lee 
a newcomer in vaudeville, and one or two other excellent 
features, will complete the bill. 

x * x 

One of Robert Louis Stevenson’s delightful stories, al- 
though one of his earlier ones. is Prince Otto, which in a 
dramatic form is to be produced at the Grand next week 
by Harry Glazier and company. The action is laid in one 
of the tiny German principalities which earlier in the cen- 
tury were plentiful. It is a story of love and rebellion pre- 
sented in a charming romantic setting. The hero. a care- 
less, good-natured, pleasure-loving sovereign. turns every- 
thing over to his wife, an ambitious and wilful woman 
who has married her husband only for reasons of state 





SCENE FROM PRINCE OTTO. ACT IV, 


and who has not the first shadow of love for him until 
events which ultimately turn the principality into a repub- 
lic begin to be demonstrated. It is said that the author of 
the play (Mr. Otis Skinner) has skilfully preserved the 
lelightful atmosphere with which Mr. Stevenson has sur- 
rounded the characters. But two of the principal episodes 
of the story have been retained, though the main theme 
has been followed with more or less fidelity. During Mr. 
Glazier’s many seasons as a star he has earned a reputation 
which places him high in the list of romantic actors. 
* 6 * 

Mr. P. T. Bannan, one of the most popular theatrical! 
managers who ever visited the city, and who will be re- 
membered as the manager of the Valentine Stock Company, 
is now business manager of the big English operatic ven- 
ture, Florodora, which is running in New York. Mr. Ban- 
nan will bring the company here before Christmas 

x * * 

Pretty Girl—How-d’ye-do, Mr. Dobson? I’m surprised 
to see you a salesman. The last time I saw you you were 
an actor. What took you off? 

Philosophic Salesman—Eggs—bad _ ones! Sut you--I 
hear you're a great success on the boards. What took ycu 
on? 

Pretty Girl—Legs—good ones!—‘‘ Town Topics.’ 





“ Notes From the Capital,’ by Amaryllis, will be found 
this week on page 5. 
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The above cartoon from ‘‘Life” presents the truth with 
regard to many medical practitioners perhaps more accurately 
than they would care to admit. Why not be honest about it? 
yi Savage last Saturday with regard to the Argonauts’ 

scrimmage, and the papers at this end of the line 
have been pretty unanimous in condemning his decisions. 
Although taking the chance of calling down a two-column 
execration from the “ Evening Telegram,” I must confess I 
believe that not only the Argonauts, but the greater ma- 
jority of the teams playing in the O.R.F.U. have an illegal 
scrimmage, and Hamilton, whose papers lately have been 
making remarks about the Argonaut trio, has the most 
glaring example of this style of play in the Union. The 
two men who form up first are always ahead of the ball, 
and consequently off-side. The fact that this scrimmage 
has gone down with the O.R.F.U. officials all season does 
not make the formation legal, and in penalizing the oars- 


men Mr. Savage displayed neither ignorance nor -partizan 
feeling. 








Rugby. 





GOOD deal has been said about the rulings of Mr. 


* * * 


Ottawa College put up a good fight, but the Argonauts 
should have won the game with a little to spare, and had 
the game been finished, as it should have been, the Toronto 
team would undoubtedly have won out. The oarsmen have 
the best team that has represented Toronto in many a 
year, and on a good field and in good weather could beat 
the College without a doubt. 

= * x 

Eddie Gleason once more demonstrated that it’s hard 
to keep a good man down. After having been out of train- 
ing for a year, he stepped into the game with less than a 
week’s preparation, and did more than anything else to 
stave off defeat for Ottawa College. 

=x *x = 

At time of writing (Tuesday) it seems scarcely likely 
that the Argos. will travel down to Montreal again. A trip 
like that costs a lot of time and money. In order to get 
down in time to have a practice before the championship 
match, it is necessary to leave here Thursday night, which, 
with the holiday on Thursday, would make a half-week 
lost. This kind of thing is all right for the Rough Riders. 
but with fellows who work for a living it is expensive. And 
then, employers are liable to kick—at least, they have been 
known to. TH= REFEREE. 








Mr. T. Arnold Haultain on a Nocturnal Prowl. 





N the “Nineteenth Century Review,” Mr. T. Arnold 
Haultain, private secretary to Pro‘essor Goldwin 
Smith, and an Englishman who has resided in this 
country for twenty years, publishes a readable article 
on Canada and her people. Mr. Hau'tain’s figure is 
well known in the streets of Toronto His appear- 

ance is such as to attract attention wherever he goes. 
Whatever he writes is well written, and likely to be read 
for its intrinsic charm. 

Mr. Haultain needed a peg on which to hang his ob- 
servations on men and things Canadian. A winter walk 
under somewhat odd circumstances furnished him with this 
peg. But though the article is entitled “A Wiaiter Walk in 
Canada’’—not a very inviting caption to the British reader 
with his false notions of our climate--there is scarcely more 
of winter walk in it than there is of the Sofa in Cowper’s 







poem of that name. It seems that Mr. 
through some freak of circumstance, found himself in an 
Ontario country town of some ten thousand inhabitants— 
large enough to take rank as a city, but not incorporated as 


Arnold Haultain, 


such. This town, to which he gives, by way of disguise, the 
singularly un-Canadian and Old World-fashioned name of 
Dummer,” is, he tells us, somewhat north of the lakes. 
From the description furnished of its size and industries, 
one is fairly safe in identifying Dummer as Peterborough. 
However, that is a point not material to the discussion. Mr. 
Haultain, while temporarily a resident in Dummer, one 
night found himself sleepless. So he rose at three (what an 
unholy hour at which to turn out in frosty weather!), 
lighted a fire, made himself a cup of tea, donned all the 
warm clothing he had on hand, and in some forty minutes 
was afoot. 
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Mr. Haultain confides to his readers that his panoply 
was one that seemed to excite the curiosity of the home- 
keeping youth of Dummer, consisting, as it did, of golfing 
tweeds, boots and gaiters. A fact that leads him to remark 
that among all but the educated and travelled classes in 
Canada “an Englishman is a foreigner. His speech is 
matter of merriment, his apparel matter of comment; and 
not altogether of good-humored merriment or comment 
it seemed to me, but smacking rather of scoff and scorn.” 

The points made or attempted to be made by the writer 
in his rambling and engaging discussion of things suggested 
by his walk may be summed up as follows: 

Canada is a country of contrasts. Her climate, her 
scenery, her sentiments, her people, her politics, all ex- 
hibit extremes the most extraordinary. Canada can hardly 
object to Mr. Kipling’s pretty and by no means fanciful 
epithet of “ Our Lady of the Snows.” But if anyone thinks 
cold and snow here kill life, they are mistaken. Winter is 
Canada’s “season,” and gives impetus to her social and 
intellectual life as well as to her commerce. 

‘Among the Canadian populace, ‘‘ American” habits, 
customs and manners prevail. Canadian slang is “ Ameri- 
can” slang. Popular nomenclature and phraseology are 
“ American.” Yet there is a class in Canada yearly freeing 
itself more and more from “ American” influence. The 
sons of what Mr. Haultain terms “the gentry”—the bank- 
ers, the lawyers, the wholesale merchants, the doctors, the 
parsons—look to England, he says, for their inspiration, 
follow English fashions, play English games, copy English 
manners, and attempt an English accent. 

Despite the “ American” influences permeating the bulk 
of the Canadian populace, those influences, observes Mr. 
Haultain, penetrate only skin deep. At heart the sentiment 
of the people is thoroughly British. This puzzle is not, 
after all, so much of a puzzle. The race is British, but it 
has been exposed to alien influences. Canadian loyalty to 
the Mother Land can now never for one moment be called 
in question. ‘Canada will never be coerced into annexa- 
‘ion: and if at any time in the history of her career she 
might have been coaxed, that day is long past.” Such is 
Mr. Arnold Haultain’s answer to the contention—espoused 
so often and vigorously by Professor Goldwin Smith—that 
natural forces will drive us inevitably into annexation. 

Such aversion as exists in Canada to the Englishman 
is largely accounted for by the fact that the type of indi- 
vidual Englishman with which the youth of Canadian 
country towns are chiefly familiar is the younger son sent 
out “to farm.” Not as a rule, thinks Mr. Haultain, the 
pick of the family either for brilliant intellect or vigorous 
industry. This is not, he insists, the class of man that 
Canada wants. What Canada wants is the tenant farmer 
with a family and a bank account. 

Mr. Haultain thinks, too, that Eriglish and Scotch capi- 
tal might be more freely invested in Canada with profit. 
There is room for large investment here, with ample se- 
curity. There have been losses, he admits, but if Old Coun- 
try capitalists would send out trustworthy resident agents 
working in partnership with native Canadians who know 
local needs, or would establish colonial branch offices, so 
that there might be close and responsible links between the 
company which lends and the mortgagors which borrow, 
all would be well. “Canada wants money; Canada can 
give security. England can give money; England wants 
security. The equation seems simple. It only wants hon- 
est and competent mathematicians to solve.” 

Adverting once again to Canadian climate, the writer 
speaks of the clarity and rarity of the air. Naturally this 
air affects the system. The Canadian is supereminently 
quick-witted. But with his quick-wittedness goes a self- 
consciousness and a restlessness which he shares in common 
with his brethten to the south. It would be interesting, 
observes Mr. Haultain, to discover just how far climatic 
conditions have influenced national character in Canada. To 
find its full effects we must look at the North American 
Indian. We find him patient, hardy, enduring to the last 
degree: taciturn, superstitious, intractable, dogged, treach- 
erous, implacable. But hidden in his cold-seeming heart 
is fire. But the climate of Canada has not yet appreciably 
affected its incursive Anglo-Saxon hosts. 

Nothing much now is to be feared from the duality of 
races in Canada, thinks the writer. They have long since 
agreed to live in amity, recognizing the fact that amity is 
necessary to prosperity. As to what might happen were 
war to break out between France and England, that, it must 
be admitted, is a delicate question—a question to which no 
one can give an answer till it is put’ to the test. May it 
never be put to the test! In the event of war with the 
United States, we may believe that as the whole Empire 
has helped England, so the whole Empire would help Can- 
ada. Indeed, there is nothing much to be feared from any- 
thing. What is there, Mr. Haultain asks. to hinder Can- 
ada’s rapid and healthy growth? The multitude and mag- 
nitude of her material resources have been enumerated and 
calculated to nausea; her extent of territory, aqueous and 
terrene, has been descanted on to satiety. “And yet— 
and yet,” adds the writer, ‘one thing we seem to be in- 
clined to say to her thou lackest. This is a high standard 
of public morality. Happily, hers is a benignant, 
not a malignant disease. As national stability advances, 
the national conscience will improve.” 

“As I walked, the wind rose, and its noise in the con- 
volutions of the ear, so still was everything else, became 
almost annoying in its resounding roar. I had followed 
devious and untravelled ways in the semi-darkness, and 
this wind it was that told me when again I reached a high- 
road—namely, by the whistling of the telegraph wires. I 
never heard such obstreperous wires. They made an 
Aeolian harp truly hyperborean in timbre and volume. 
Every note in the scale of audible human sound seemed 
struck; and were there such a thing as an acoustical spec- 
troscope, it would have shown, not only every tone and 
semitone in the gamut, but ultra-treble and ultra-bass notes 
also. And it was played fortissimo. Those wires shrieked, 
bellowed. Whether at that early hour they were carrying 
messages I do not know; but all the intensity of human 
anguish, human happiness and human woe seemed to be 
flowing through their scrannel Jengths; and the thin hap- 
less things plained of their freight to the unheeding winds. 
It was a weird sound far out there in the desolate wild, 
with not a soul to hear or sympathize—for I, what was I 
in all that huge expanse? They wotted not of me. Then 
the great sky by degrees broke up into masses of cloud, and 
here and there between them shone out the steady stars— 
imperturbable, piercing, shaken not by the slightest twinkle. 
One rich and brilliant planet in the West glowed argent 
in the blue—a blue into which the eye penetrated far, far 
into infinity. The Canadian sky is ever lofty, pellucid, pro- 
found; very different from the close canopy so common in 
cloudy England. But it was high time to turn homewards. 
A faint light overspread the East; things began to take 
shape; houses, instead of appearing as dark blotches against 
the white, now looked like habitable dwellings; the separ- 
ate boughs were distinguishable on the trees. As one 
neared the town signs of life were seen—and smelled; the 
pungent odor of the coal-oil, with which the impatient and 
unthrifty housewife coaxed her wood-fire more rapidly to 
catch, smote almost smartingly upon the nostril. Sleepy- 
eyed mechanics, buttoned to the throat,’ heavily ‘over- 
shoed,’ and with hands be-pocketed, strode sullenly work- 
wards. Later on, ‘cutters’—so are called the comfortable 
little one-horsed sleighs just seating a couple —sped hither 
and thither. Then a milk-cart or two glided past, the cans 
wrapped in furs, the hairs on the horses’ muzzles showing 
white with cleaving ice. Later still, and when avithin the 
precincts of the town proper, children were met espying 
sleighs on which to get ‘rides’ to school. It was a different 
world now. A dazzling sun transformed the dull dead land- 
scape of the night into a blinding spangled sheet of purest 
white. .. . If Canada has earned the title of Our Lady of the 
Snows, she certainly equally deserves the title of Our Lady 
of the Sunshine; nowhere is sunshine so bright or so abun- 
dant. But my walk was over. It was one I would 


not have exchanged for many another taken under more 
genial skies.” 





4 
a 
5 








Novem 








A To 
of the 
Churc 


EN 


that hour, o 
waiting con: 
rew's was q 
the city as i 
those who 

guests of t 
boarding-ho 
that they cc 
gent every 
came those 
forceful ser 
Rev. Mr. M 
for the time 
of worship | 
to recall the 
what tardy 

1 had begu 
been known 
to be filled 
figure of tl 
door. He 

clined his 1 
roiselessly 1 
It was ten 1 
not over a 
was filled. 

and rich-to! 
with a ver 
hymns, hov 


In the 
there” is cl 
are there;” 
Zion, all ji 
jubilant,” a 
has been 4 
ioned Pres 
have heard 
were chant: 


REV 


nouncing < 
that entere 
eth up son 
and stated 
Church. 1] 
His teachi 
open air a 
of everyda 
such disco 
burnt boy 
sheepfolds 
threatened 
cal, it mi 
in these v« 
the wro 
jarring as 
Vor insta 
joys of th 
appropriat 
ne ‘“‘dash 
into the « 
one’s foo 
rock migh 
but spri 
inoistening 
with dew 
harmoniot 
The se: 
irly well 
‘sionally 
he repeti 
emed to 
the kirk a 
to sleep i 
Light 
the ear, fe 
cal sheltet 
Church w: 
into the y 
baptism. 
vided by 
the prope 
been expe 
the prope 
as to wh 
preacher 
which wa 
lations of 
the worl 


portrayed 
and SO Si 
but at la 


by the St 
ufficientl 


Oo! the s¢ 
of those 
Ing out | 


lactory 1 
finding a 
Ing peace 
salvation 
Was surp 
Ing abow 
SO much 
quent up 









Dh 


noply 
ome- 
olfing 
mark 
25 in 
th is 
; and 
ment 
orn.” 
vriter 
rested 


, her 
il ex- 
lardly 
nciful 
thinks 
ter is 
1 and 


abits, 
meri- 
y are 
eeing 

The 
bank- 
s, the 
ation, 
nglish 


. bulk 
s Mr. 
iment 
; not, 
but it 
Ity to 
called 
inexa- 
‘r she 
ich is 
oused 
—that 
Fe 

shman 
 indi- 
radian 
n sent 
n, the 
rOrous 
1 that 
armer 


. capi- 
profit. 
le se- 
Coun- 
agents 

know 
es, SO 
en the 
orrow, 
la can 

wants 
; hon- 


writer 
ly this 
nently 
a self- 
mmon 
esting, 
limatic 
a. Teo 
lerican 
ne last 
‘reach- 
heart 
-ciably 


lity of 
r since 
nity is 
1 were 
t must 
ich no 
May it 
th the 
<mpire 
p Can- 
mn any- 
r Can- 
| mag- 
ed and 
us and 

yet— 
be in- 
andard 
ignant, 
vances, 


e con- 
yecame 
lowed 
s, and 
1 high- 
tes, f 
de an 
olume, 
seemed 
1 spec- 
ne and 
s notes 
rieked, 
arrying 
human 
to be 
in hap- 
winds. 
e wild, 
was I 

Then 
ud, and 
stars— 
winkle. 
argent 
far, far 
id, pro- 
mon in 
ewards. 
to take 
against 
separ- 
\s one 
ed; the 
ent and 
idly to 
Sleepy- 
‘Over- 
work- 
fortable 
| hither 
he cans 
showing 
hin the 
espying 
jifferent 
id land- 
| purest 
y of the 
ir Lady 
o abun- 
[ would 
© more 














Neen ne nnn en te a ee 


Novembe: 30, 1901 











How the Casual Visitor is Impressed 


of the 
Churches 


Rev. Armstrong Black, D.D. 


AVING decided to hear Rev. Armstrong Black, 
D.D., a week ago last Sunday I hastened to 
St. Andrew’s Church for the evening service, 
and-remembering that when I was last there, 
in the days of Rev. Mr. Macdonnell, it was 
difficult to: get a good seat after seven 
o'clock, I arrived about eight minutes before 
that hour, only to find myself one of less than a dozen of a 
waiting congregation. A dozen years or so ago St. And- 
rew’s was quite as far away from the residential portion of 
the city as it is now, and there were no street cars to bring 
those who lived in distant sections of the city, but thc 
guests of the hotels and the young men in downtown 
boarding-houses were such admirers of Mr. Macdonnel 
that they could be relied upon to furnish a strong contin 
cent every Sunday evening, and from all over the city 
came those who delighted in the clear-cut, magnetic anc 
forceful sermons of the .faithful pastor who is now dead. 
Rev. Mr. McCaughan, I am told, also filled the church, and 
sor the time disposed of the proposition to remove the placc 
of worship into a residential locality. I had plenty of timc 
to recall these things as the comparatively small and some- 
what tardy congregation drifted quietly into the pews, and 
I had begun to think that the regular pastor must have 
heen known by his congregation to be absent and his pulpit 
to be filled by an unattractive preacher, when the stately 
figure of the reverend divine was seen entering the rear 
door. He ascended to the somewhat lofty pulpit and in- 
clined his head in prayer, as an attendant, also in robes, 
noiselessly tip-toed up the steps and closed the pulpit door. 
It was ten minutes after seven when the service began, and 
not over a quarter of the seating capacity of the church 
was filled. The musical service was fine, the organ deep 
and rich-toned, the voices in the congregation devout and 
with a very perceptible tone of culture. Even in the 
hymns, however, I noticed a change. 












































































deed, if I submitted myself to the spiritual guidance of the 
sermon of which I speak, I would teel quite conscience-iree 
it having the swiftest and most enjoyable time possible on 
the outside of the fold consistent with a reasonable chance 
of washing off some of the red paint and getting back un- 
rebuked before the door was eternally shut. The final 
shutting of the door, however. was not mentioned, but the 
following passage was emphasized to further show the lib- 
erty which the Church allows, John x.. 9: “Iam the door: 
by me if any man enter in. he shall be saved. and shall go 
in and out, and find pasture.” Whe- 
ther the preacher was making tso 
much of this parable and forcing the 
illustration to go on all fours, it is 
not fur me to say, but doctrinally | 
never before heard it taught 
that a man may go “in and 
out” of the Church—unies: 
“the church” is used 
as meaning nothing bur 
a building—as_ sheep 
zo in and out of 

sheepfold. Yet it was’ 
to this conclusion the 


Jerusalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest; 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest: 
I know not, oh! I know not 

What joys await us* there; 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 









In the new Presbyterian hymnal “what joys await us 
there” is changed from the old book to “what social joys 
are there;” and in the phrase, “They stand, those walls of 
Zion, all jubilant* with song,” etc., we now have ‘‘con- 
jubilant,’ and it seems to me that neither of the verses 
has been improved by the hymn‘tinkers. Some old-fash- 
ioned Presbyterians would certainly have been startled to 
have heard the Magnificat and Nunc Dimittis, but they 
were chanted by the choir, and very well done indeed. 


Rev. Armstrong | preacher forced his 
Black has a_hand-| cubject. 
some and imposing I am _— somewhat 
person. His black] rusty in my Bible 
hair, worn a_ trifle | knowledge, but a ano- : 
long, was parted in] tation came to my mind trom Hebrews vi., 1-6, where 
the middle and] we are warned against “ not laying again the foundation of 
brushed over his] repentance,” and of the impossibility “for those who were 
brows. where the] once enlightened, and have tasted of the heavenly gift, and 
little wavelets were | were made partakers of the Holy Ghost, and have tasted 


as distinct as if] the good word of God, and the powers of the world to come, 


freshiy taken out of | if they shall fall away to renew them again unto repentance: 
crimping-pins. His | seeing they crucify to themselves the Son of God afresh, and 
voice is good, but] put Himto an open shame.” While thinking how directly 


spiritless, not always 
well managed, and 
becoming at times 
indistinct. He _ read 
the goth chap- 
ter of Isaiah to the 
12th verse, and the 
latter portion of the 
oth and the  begin- 
ning of the toth 
chapters of John, an- 
nouncing as his text, “ Verily, verily, I say unto you, he 
that entereth not by the door into the sheepfold, but climb- 
eth up some other way, the same is a thief and a robber,” 
and stated as his subject the “ Sheepfold.’ which is the 
Church. It seemed to him a beautiful thing that Christ in 
His teaching should so frequently take his hearers into the 
open air and illustrate his subjects by the use of the similes 
of everyday life. In speaking of the charm of following 
such discourses, pictures were given of Galilee, the sun- 
burnt boy who roamed the hills and was familiar with the 
sheepfolds made necessary by the wolves and bears which 
threatened the flocks. Without intending to be over-crit- 
cal, it might be suggested that 
in these voice-pictures the use of 
the wrong word is almost as 
jarring as a false note in music. 
lor instance, in depicting the 
joys of the morning it is hard: 
appropriate to say that 
ne “dashes” his feet 
into the dew; dashing 
one’s foot against a 
rock might be all right, - 
but sprinkling or , See 
inoistening one’s feet 
with dew sounds more 
harmonious. 
The sermon was but 
drly well read in a somewhat monotonous tone, which oc- 
‘sionally thickened and became indistinct, necessitating 
the repetition of words or phrases. Doctrinally, it hardly 

emed to me the sort of thing. under which the elders of 
the kirk as I once knew them could feel themselves entitled 
io sleep in peace. 

Light for the eyes, the preacher said, and sounds for 
the ear, food for the physical well-being of the child, physi- 
cal shelter and protection, were provided at birth. So the 
Church was provided for the spiritual wants of tne newcomer 
into the world, and into this fold the child was brought by 
baptism. It was a place of peace and rest, a sanctuary pro- 
vided by the Heavenly Father for those who sought it in 
the proper way. Some expository preaching might have 
heen expected at this point, but without further mentioning 
the proper way of seeking entrance, or being at all explicit 
as to whether the fold was for the elect or for all, the 
preacher passed on to dilate upon the sense of security 
which was felt within the Church, and the trials and tribu- 
lations of those who went out to seek for the pleasures of 
the world. Those in quest of unsanctified delights were 
Portrayed as becoming so wearied with worldly p'easures 
and so sinful that they could barely recognize themselves 
but at last, when returning to the fold, being recognized 
by the Shepherd and admitted to the sanctuary. Little was 
sufficiently distinct to bear quoting, but the general tenor 
o! the sermon impressed me as indicating the possibility 
of those sure of this sanctuary going out quite often, stay- 
ing out long and late, and when satiated with the unsatis 
lactory pleasures of the world, going back and quietly 
finding a haven from which they could drift into everlast 
Mg peace. I followed every word as carefully as if my own 
Salvation depended upon the message I was hearing. and 
Was surprised at not being sharply warned against prowl- 
ing about looking for godless jovs, while on the other hand 
So much weight was given to the sense of security conse- 
“Went upon having a sheepfold to rest in or return to. In- 


these verses contradicted the unlimited latitudinarianism of 
Dr. Black’s interpretation of the passages from John which 
he used to build up his subject, I tried to see a way of es- 
cape by imagining that he meant “church” as a building 
instead of a divine institution. Of course we can go in and 
out of a church building, or mix with a congregation or 
stay away from it, without crucifying the Son of God airesh, 
but to enter in and out of the institution of which Christ says 
He is the door, as if it were merely a resting->place, a hos- 
pital or a home for the frightened, is another question. As 
if to make it evident that he considered the Church an 
easy thing to belong to, Dr. Black dwelt still further upon 
the liberties and social joys possible to those within the 
fold, and finally asserted that “the wolf is not always at the 
window nor the rod at the door.’ Presumably by the wolf 
he meant the devil, and by the “rod” the restraint, the self- 
sacrifice, the chastisement, which are the portions of the 
meek and lowly who follow the Good Shepherd. I was not 
quite sure whether the sermon meant anything in par- 
ticular, but if it did it was that when “the wolf was not at 
the window,” that is to say when the devil was presumably 
somewhere else than seeking whom he might devour in 
one’s locality, it would be quite safe and even scriptural to 
abandon all safeguards against him. I had thought that 
his satanic alertness was always right after me red-hot, and 
yet the sermon had not weight enough to give me a breath 
of relief, There may be church members, however, who 
after a wide-open time take pains to slip back into the fold 
when the “rod is not at the door.” 

Rev. Dr. Armstrong Black has the reputation of being 
a highly cultured and amiable gentleman whom it is a de- 
light to meet socially, but I should imagine his doctrine, if 
I have obtained a proper sample of it, would be more sutt- 
able for a club than for a Presbyterian church, Perhaps 


REV. ARMSTRONG BLACK. 
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Agonized Expectancy. 


‘- Metropolitan Magazine.” 





Which one will she stop before? 











One thing for which Messrs. Ross and Whitney are not giving thanks, 








at the morning service the congregation is larger and 
stricter, and he may not deal out spiritual food in such 
homeopathic doses, but I think if I were seeking merely 
for edification and entertainment or for an answer to that 
question as old as Christianity itself, “ What must I do to 
be saved?” I should go elsewhere. DON. 





Who Is The Owner? 





Who owns this house, my lord or I? 
He in whose name the title runs, 

Or I who keep it swept and clean, 
And open to the winds and sun? 


He who is absent year by year, 
On some far business of his own, 
Or 1 who tend it, roof to sill, 
With fond ungrudging flesh and bone? 


What if it prove a fable, all 
This rumor of an absent lord. 
And I should find myself in truth 
Owner and master of the board! 


O friends, no landlord in the world 
Could love the place so well as I! 
Love is the owner of the house 
And all the lands of destiny. 
—Bliss Carman in the “ Era.” 





He Caught the Car. 





The man dashed down the street after the retreating 
car. 

Every muscle was strained, his breath came in quick 
gasps, the beads of moisture stood out upon his forehead. 
His feet were working like the pedals on a bicycle. He 
only touched the ground in the more altitudinous places. 

“ T’ll—catch—that—street—car,” he gasped, “er die.” 

Faster went the street car. Faster went the man. 

He overturned fruit stands and aged blind men in his 
wild career. He knocked down children and trample-l 
upon them. But onward he rushed. He collided with a 
baby buggy. The baby was knocked into the street. The 
mother of the child picked it up. She pointed a finger at 
the disappearing form of the man. ‘ Murderer!” she hissed 
through her clinched teeth. 

He draws nearer to the car. 

He reaches out his hand. 

He touches the rail on the rear platform. 

He gives one last convulsive effort. 

He is on the car. 

He sinks breathless into a seat and mops his brow. The 
conductor touches him on the shoulder. 

“Git offen here,”’ speaks the conductor. ‘“ We're a-goin’ 
to ther barn. No more cars to-night.’—Chicago “ Tri- 
bune.” 





Nearer yet. 


ne ee 


Change. 





When Tillie used to cross my path, 
Afoot. or riding on a wheel, 

Her passing-by an aftermath, 
A breath of violets, would reveal. 


But in her auto, she, to-night. 
So fast that it could not be seen, 

Rushed by me; and though failed my sight. 
I knew she passed—by gasoline.—“ Life.” 
























The Box of Stockings. 





HE peachy chorus girl who stood on the end of the 
first row had just received a most pecuiar present—a 
dozen beautiful silk stockings in a box—and it was 

anonymcus. ihe peachy chorus girl- was used to flowers, 
diamonds, and even pear.s; but they were never anonymous. 
And the very idea of stockings! It was absurd! Still, they 
were very pretty, with double woven heels, and the box 
had a Paris label. 

She felt sure that the particular admirer who had sent 
them would come around and look unconscious in a couple 
of days. Men who send things anonymously always do. 

Finally a Johnnie that she knew admired her called one 
afternoon, and she eyed him closely while she told him of 
the hosiery. 

He smiled and winked in a knowing way. 

“Did they fit?” he asked. He kept on looking know- 
ing when she said she hadn’t tried them on yet. 

A Wall street broker who had become known as The 
Friend of the Chorus, through his generous tips on the 
market, took her to supper the next night, and she said 
that she hated to get anonymous presents, and that if she 
knew who had sent her the stockings she would send them 
right back. 

He laughed in an amused way over his champagne. 

“Why, didn’t they fit?” he asked, and he laughed again. 

She told him she didn’t intend to try them on until the 
man who sent them apologized. He still seemed amused. 
He said it was more fun to send things anonymously. 

The next day the musical director of the company, who 
was a high roller with protegees among the chorus, whom 
he intended to help along in their art, called in to run over 
a little song that he had arranged for her to do alone. 

She pouted as she told him the story as though it were 
a grievance. She thought it was horrid, she said. And 
every man she spoke to about it asked her if they fitted, 
and she couldn’t tell who had really sent them. 

“T am sure no one intended them as an affront,” he 
said. “ Don’t you like them?” 

“Oh, they’re pretty enough,” she admitted. 

“Well, do they fit?” he inquired; “ you see it’s so diffi- 
cult for a fellow to know!” 

That day she had a letter from her sister in Syracuse 
saying that she had sent her a box of stockings on the 
wry from the French steamer to the train, while in New 
York, and she hoped they were all right. She had only 
just had time to write to her about them. She didn’t say 
anything about whether they fitted or not.—“Town Topics.” 





Writing a Sonnet. 

HE writing of sonnets, remarks Andrew Lang, is a 
thing not always so easy as it looks. I was recently 
in a concatenation of circumstances which actually 

seemed to thrust a sonnet upon me. With other persons 

1 observed an eagle hovering over the scene of the massacre 

of Glencoe. William Wordsworth would at once have 

dashed off a sonnet, and I proposed to do so, my friends 
only insisting that nothing should be said about Liberty. 

In the circumstances I fail to see how Liberty could be 

dragged in, though it would be very useful. ‘Rhymes were 

kindly suggested, such as eagle, beagle, regal, inveigle, il- 

legal and the town of Meigle; the last does not seem very 

useful, and I have not employed it. 
GLENCOE. 

(A sonnet, suggested by seeing an eagle hovering over the 
scene of the massacre perpetrated by the minions of 3 
Dutch usurper.) . 

Far over hills no Saxon tongue can name, 

Above the shadowy strath behold the Eagle! 

He sees the glen where many a Campbell beagle 
Did deeds of blood, and lust and wrath and shame, 
The splendid spirit of the clans to tame. 

To such an end did wily Stair inveigle 

The loyal Celt, an action all illegal, 

Which even Lord Macaulay notes with blame! 


Spirit of Royal James in form of bird! 

Thou dost behold the scene of gore and fire 

Where vain was great Maclan’s martial pith; 
And hast thou heard the melancholy word 

That no Maclan lords it now? The Squire 
Comes of the Sassenach lineage of Smith! 

There, the sonnet is made! As to no Saxon tongue de- 
ing able to name the hills, I do not believe that one of them 
is really called ‘“* Bidder,” as it was by a mere Saxon novel- 
ist on whom the eagle did not produce a poetical effect. It 
will be observed that Liberty is carefully excluded, the 
eagle being conjecturally regarded as the embodiment of 
James II., who doubtless deeply regretted the unprincipled 
conduct of Stair and Bredalbane. I do not feel sure that 
the eighth line, though historically accurate, is quite up to 
the mark as poetry. 





A Problem That Won't Stay Solved. 


V7_—_o 

Mrs. Emmons Blaine of Chicago, whose scheme of em- 
ploying servants by relays, and only for certain prescribed 
hours, attracted such attention a few months ago, has had 
to give it up. Report has it that after faithfully testing 
the plan, Mrs. Blaine retired to the country this summer, a 
perfect wreck—utterly worn out through her efforts to 
solve the servant question in a way hailed by theorists as 
the only salvation both for maid and mistress. Somewhat 
recuperated, Mrs. Blaine will venture back to Chicago this 
winter; but her house, the scene of the late domestic ex- 
periments, will remain closed. She has taken an apartment; 
her meals will be taken at a restaurant, and whatever ser- 
vice she requires will be performed by the attendants of the 
apartment-house. It begins to look as if the only way to 
get rid of the servant question was to get rid of the ser- 
vants. 





A Revival. 





There is to be a revival this winter of the “lecture habit” 
which was at its height fifty years ago. Burton, Zeublin, 
Van Dyke, Burdette, Riis, Chapman, Elbert Hubbard and 
Miss Addams are named among the list of lecturers. But 
the “habit” of attending lectures nowadays is due, not, as 
it was when Wendell Phillips, Garrison, Emerson, Lowell, 
and Holmes lectured, to a desire to learn, but largely to 
gain the inspiration to learn fur oneself. Therein lies the 
difference between the lecturer of fifty years ago and the 
one of to-day. The former brought his audience cold facts. 
The latter brings them warm inspiration. It is a difference 
of temperament. To-day a lecturer must have as much 
temperament as an actor. What he says is almost a minor 
matter. The lecture is not the thing, but the lecturer. 





Completed Proverbs. 





‘A fool uttereth all his mind,” but that’s nothing. 
“The pains of mind surpass the pains of sense,”’ when 
cne has no sense. 

“There’s no smoke without fire,” but often those who 
call attention to the smoke have started the fire. 

“Who has love in his heart has spurs in his sides” and 
wheels in his head. 

“ He that takes a wife takes care” 
first. 

“No one ever repented of having held his tongue.’ 
What, not when he was thirsty, and the question was 
‘What's yours?” 

“From saving comes having,” but not as quickly as it 
comes from grabbing at everything in sighit. 

“’Tis deeds must win the prize,” unless they fall into 
a lawyer's hands. 

“Man wants but little here below,” and tliat little some- 
body else gets. 

Many a true word spoken in jest is taken in deadly 
earnest.—L. de v. Matthewman in the “ Era.” 
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unless he takes care 
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£RaNsProRTaTION—RAIL AND WATER, 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


sew Yerk, Cherbourg, Southampton, 
Bremen 


WINTER HOLIDAYS 


In Italy and the Orient 


Special reduced rates are being made on the 
magnificent steamers of the North German 


a. 
wi GIBRALTAR NAPLES GENOA 
THE RIVIERA ALEXANDRIA 
THE SOUTHERN ROUTE via the AZORES 
Illustrated pamphleis on application. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


12 Venge Street, Toronto 

















AMERICAN LINE 


New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


Haverford, Nov. 27, nj St. Louis.......Dec. 18 
Philadelphia... Dec. 4| vniladelphia...Dec. 25 


St. Paul......... Vee. 11] St. Paul........Jan. 1 


RED STAR LINE 


New YoRK—ANTWERP—PA4RIS 
Sailing Wednesdays at noon. 





Haverford .. ..Nov.27| fmesland ...... Dec. 11 
*Zeeland...... .Dec. 4) Monthwark..... Dec. 18 
*New Twin Screw Steamers calling at 
Cherbourg. 


International Navigation Company 
Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway. 
aariew Cumberiand, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 








Home for Xmas > 


The choicest berths can be had by letting 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND arrange for you early. 


Express Steamers via Southampton. 


OFFICE, 72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 








NEW SERVICE 


To THE MEDITERRANEAN 
te DOMINION LINE 


Boston to Gibraltar, Naples, 





Genoa, and Alexandria, Egypt 








The new twin screw 8.8. COMMONWE4 LTH, 
sails November 27, 1901 ; Jan. 4, Feb. 12, 1902. 


8.8. CAMBROMAN, Jan. 15, Feb. 26, 1902. 





For rates and further information, apply to 
A, F. WEBBER. “0 snd tone *- 
ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE, 
New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid rew steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvemexts. Weekly sailings. 





RB, M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 





New York Central Change of Time. 





> , 


On November 3 the New York Cen- 
tral makes a change in its time-table, 
but the change does not affect Toronto 
passengers for New York and Boston, 
so that the splendid service they have 
been accustomed to in the past will 
still hold good. C.P.R. agent, corner 
King and Yonge, has the diagram of 
the through sleeping-car. 

ET 


Wabash Railroad Co. 











ing a trip south 


please consider 


If you are contemplat 
or west for winter, 





the 


the merits of the Wabash Line, the 
short and true route to the South or 


West, including Old Mexico, the Egypt 
of the New World; Texas and Califor- 


nia, the lands of sunshine and flowers. 
Travelers will tell you that the Wa- 
bash is the best e uipped ! \m- 


erica, everything is up to date and first- 
class in every respect. 

Passengers leaving Toronto and 
via evening trains reach Chicag 
morni ; I 
2 o*c¥ock, Kansas City the same evening 
at 9.30 o’clock. 





ng, St. Louis next afternoon at 





tates, time-tables and all informa- 
tion from any R.R. or <a. A. 
Richardson, district pas: igent 





north-east corner 
streets, Toronto. 














Anecdotal. 
A British Columbia lawyer was pass- 
ing along the street, ‘ving under his 





arm a law-bcook in circuit binding, when 
he was accosted by a self-righteous in- 
dividual. E Mr. Blank, and where 
are you g o preach to-day?” “I 
don’t preach, I practice replied the 


lawye:s. 





A Sunday school] examination was in 








progress, and the examining visitor put 
this question: “What did Moses do for 
a living while he was with Jethro?” 





Following a 
piped up from the back of the room: 
‘Please, sir, he married one of Jethro’s 


daughters.” 


long silence a litile voice 


* 


grand 
twenty 


Once ¢ listinguished Russian 
duke found charged 
francs a thouse peaches 

L Caf le Paris, in the Fren 
metropolis. “Are hothouse peaches so 
scarce, then, even in midwinter 

sked N ed the maitre d 


“but grand dukes are.” 


himself 





e for he 








When the late Li 


Hung Chang visited 


Germany a few years ago the Kaiser 
asked him: “How do our women com- 
pare with those of China?’ “I really 
cannot tell,’’ said Li, slyly, fastening 
his eyes on the corsage of a lady who 
was present; “we never see half as 








BOOK 
SHOP 


Christmas 
Books 


- - ARE COMING IN... 


We have selected some of the most ex- 
quisite productions of the bookmaker's 
art—some of the finest creations of the 
standard authors. 

Our “Christmas Bookshelves” and 
Tablee will be laden with all that is 
desirable. 

Books—the “ gifts that live and speak ” 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Ne. 8 King St. West. 






























much of 
yours.” 


our women as 


ter than the one about the subject whe 
ran to court in great alarm, crying that 
the Russians were coming. “Are they 
really coming?” said the Ameer. “Then 
you shall be taken to the top of yonder 
tower and you shall have no food till 
arrive.” 
«x 

Speaking of sympathetic strikes the 
other day, Chief Arthur of the Brother- 
hood of Locomotive Engineers told of 
one that he conducted when only a 
boy working on a farm: ‘The force of 
had 


you see them 


dwindled to two, a fellow 
named Joe and me. The farmer de- 
cided to discharge the other fellow, 
whereupon Joe suggested that I should 
stop work also, leaving the farmer in a 
fix. This I did. I went out on a sym- 
pathetic strike: but the result was that 
the farmer hired Joe back again, and I 
cold.” 


hands 


in the 
‘< 


was left out 


Sir Henry Irving has no special cab- 
by on his nightly transit from the 
London Lyceum Theater to ‘his home, 
and when he leaves the theater the 
first man within call gets the job, and, 
it may be, a ticket for the pit on some 
future occasion. One of these occa- 
sional cabbies to whom a pass had been 
given was asked by Sir Henry how he 
The man hesitated, ana 
then, choosing what seemed to be the 
most grateful words to express his 
pleasure, answered: ‘Well, sir, I didn’t 


liked the play. 


“You didn’t go! Why not?” “Wel 
sir, you see, there’s the missus, and she 
preferred the wax-works.” 

< 


go.”’ 


foreigner, intent upon a 
wanted to hire a London 


A wealthy 
day’s outing, 
dealer’s best and trap, but 
knowing his man the dealer demurred 
at trusting them in his hands. De- 
termined to have his drive, the gentle- 
man proposed paying for the horse and 
the vehicle, promising to sell them back 
at the same price when he returned. To 
that the other saw no objection, so his 
Were supplied and 
off he went. He was back in time at 
tne stables, his money reimbursed ac- 
cording to contract, and he turned to 
“Hold on!” exclaimed the dealer, 
“vou have forgotten to pay for the 
hire.” “My dear sir,’ was the cool re- 
ply, ‘there was no hiring in the case. 1 
have been driving my own horse and 
trap all day.’’ And he left the dealer 
to his sorrowful reflections. 

* 


horse not 


customer’s wants 


so. 


Senator Bard of California is said to 
be rather careless about his dress, and 
is rarely seen in the frock coat an@ 
shining silk hat generally supposed to 
senator. His 
who somewhat resembles him, 
is, on the contrary, particular 
about his apparel. A going 
the rounds to the effect that the broth- 
ers were traveling together through the 
interior last summer when they met 
many of the senator’s constituents. At 
i little station that lay on their route a 
rough old miner boarded the train, and, 
holding his hand out to Mr. Bard, said: 
nator, glad 

“I'm not the sena- 
tor,” explained Mr. Bard: “it’s my 
brother here that you are looking for.” 
The 


at Se 


constitute the garb of a 
brother, 
very 


story is 








“How d'’yve do, se to see yer 


in these diggin’s.”’ 






withering glance 
‘he remarked, 
yer 


miner gave one 
2nator Bard. ‘We 
ain't senator, 
be, fer yer look the 








slowly, ‘‘ef yer the 


part an’ 


ought to 


he don’t.” 


his 


in Senator 


seldom met 
but he once found it 
Davis. Mr. 


skeieion of man, whi 
: 


"illiam M. Evarts 
latch, 


ae 
David 





Evarts was a mere 
. While Mr. Davis, 
rd of three hundred 
with a circumfer- 
quite as great as his length. The 
nators were perpetually twitting 
and one night at din- 
Mr. Davis said: “If you will let 
I wil 





who weighed upwa 


was blessed 


pounds, 





} +} ~7 32) 
icn Ootner in fun, 


guarantee 
can beat 





feet.”” 

and 
Evarts.” The 

and Mr. Davis 
would race, to 
was ready at 
» 





vas asked when he 
h } I that he 
once. The whole party then adjour: 
to the course chosen by Senator Davis. 
This proved to be an alley between two 
just three feet in width and one 


e 
f 
deep. 






houses 


hundred feet He stepped into 
the mouth three yards, said “Go!” and 
walked through quite leisurely. Mr. 
Evarts could get neither past him nor 
under him, and he called Mr. Davis 
back to the street and acknowledged 
that the jok him. 





Was on 


A well-known Edinburgh professor 
often became so interested in his sub- 
ject that when the noon bell rang he 


seemed quite oblivious of the fact, and 
kept the class for several minutes. Cer- 
tain restless spirits among the students 
decided to give him a gentle hint, so 
hey bought an alarm clock. The clock, 
set to aiarm at prec isely twelve o'clock, 
was placed on the professor's desk. As 
pated, he began his lecture 
without observing the clock. But when 
the noon struck, the alarm went 
off with a startling crash. Even those 
the secret appreciated the joke. 
was a round of applause. The 
smilingly waited until the 
applause ceased, and 
“Young gentlemen, I thank 
this gift. I had forgotten it 
birthday. An 


wife 








was anti 


hour 





not in 
There 


¢ 


profe 


ssor 
alarm and the 
then said 
you for 
my 
something my 


servant for a 


clock is 
needed for our 
time. It is a very 
kind remembrance on your part.” 
Then he went on with the demonstra- 
tion which had been interrupted by the 
alarm, and the students never 
quite able to satisfy themselves wheth- 
er the understood the joke 


or not. 


vas alarm 


has 


long 


were 


professor 


« 
Mr. Charles Whymper, 
and engraver, had an 
experience while visiting a 
Highgate. As a mark of 


the painter of 
inimals once 
amusing 


gentleman at 


honor, his host's eldest daughter was 

signed to him to take in to dinner. 
She was an agreeable girl, and the 

\ satior Hourished briskly until 
just before was time for the ladies to 
retire to the drawing-room. “I was 
talking ibout the beautiful scenery 
near the house,” relates the guest, “the 
views from the windows and the fine 

. When suddenly Miss Blank said: ‘I 
think I get prettier every day, don't 
you?’ What could she mean? I didn’t 
dare to answer her, so I said, ‘I beg 
your pardon. What did you say?’ I 


said IT think I get prettier every day. 
The-* ~was no mistaking her words, so 
La vered: ‘Yes, indeed you get pret- 


you do of 
* 

Of the many stories told of the late 
Ameer of Afghanistan, who was one 
of the really strong characters among 
monarchs of recent years, none is bet- 

| 





tier; and no wonder in such fresh air, 
and—’ Just then she caught her moth- 
er’s eye, and with the other: ladies she 
left the room. As she went out, she 
looked over her shoulder at me with 
withering scorn. Then it flashed upon 
me that I had misunderstood her; she 
had dropped an h! What she had said 
was not a silly compliment to herself; 
the sentence really was: ‘I thifk High- 
gate prettier every day.’”’ 
ee 
TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 


Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund the money if it fails to cure. 
E. W. Grove’s signature is on each box. 25c. 





Small, but Thankful. 


Servants Wanted. Fortunes and Friends. 
bh ERELY a formal thing: 





ought to be abolished. 
Too many holidays. 
All rubbish about a 
national Thanksgiv- 
ing because one has 
managed to have a little easier times, 
or a little better harvest, or indeed 
merely because when things are bad 
that they were not worse!’’ growled the 
sour-faced man in our party, when we 
talked of this week’s holiday. ‘For 
my part, looking on life without rose- 
colored glasses, I see a long succession 
of trivial people striving for trivial 
things, and nearly always failing. And 
once a year comes this farce of grati- 
tude, which no one analyzes, but goes 
stupidly through with.” The large- 
eyed child solemnly gazed on the sour- 
faced man, and, leaving his neighbor- 
hood, stood beside his mother. ‘I am 
grateful for something,’ he said, slow- 
ly; and then he whispered to “little 
mummy,” “Because I am not him!” It 
was certainly a just cause for thanks- 
giving. 
* 

One of the perennial questions which 
provides paragraphs is of the rights of 
labor, that seciion relating to the duties 
of the domestic servant being most con- 
fusing and annoying. I don’t know all 
about it, nor can anyone who has not 
studied mankind and womankind thor- 
oughly, but that a readjustment must 
be made, if traditional home life is to 
be kept up, everyone is agreed. The 
days of the “‘general’’ whose work was 
never done are ended, and, pending the 
arrangement of domestic service on 
another basis, there is an hiatus, so to 
speak, and women are at their wits’ 
end to keep things going without ma- 
chinery, are cajoling and bribing away 
their neighbor’s maid or man, and shiv- 
ering the end of the decalogue if they 
know of anyone who has a “treasure” 
in the kitchen. It may be that you 
don’t} believe a woman would coax an- 
other woman’s' servant away with 
higher wages, but I heard of several 
cases this season where it has been 
done. The only cure that I can see for 
ihe lack of capable servants is a change 
of heart in cur women. Neither the 
want of consideration of the mistress 
nor the snaobbishness and ambition of 
the maid is allowable in the real wo- 
man. They are both women, and both 
need to readjust themselves, and then 
employment will be a trust and ser- 
vice an honest and honorable work. 

* 

That scheme of importing females 
from the Barbadoes never appealed to 
me for an instant. We have plenty of 
superfluous girls here now who are do- 
ing much harder work than they wouid 
under a reorganized mistress, and do- 
ing it like machines, without one scrap 
of interest or thought, save to get it 


over. When it is over, the starved 
hearts of them turn to the first inter- 
est, and excitement, weekly needing 


strengthening, is necessary to dispel the 
monoionous work-cloud. Sometimes a 


girl goes “home” after her work, to 
some little lodging or house, where 
mother, “blessed guardian,’ waits and 
Watches for her with herself only 
knows how many thoughts and pray- 
ers. Sometimes she goes for a walk 
first, hooked to another girl, and 
watching the busy world, eyeing men 


as they pass with the natural interest 
of a girl, telling and receiving confi- 
dences as one overhears every day, 


about says he and says I. And there 
is always the strain on the young life 
and the lack of comfort and good food 
and bright cosy rooms and the touch 
o: family interests. If you could only 
see the rooms of some of these girls, 
the very ones who object to the attics 
of a bright private house. If they rent 
a room furnished, there are all sorts of 
weird and many certain- 
ties of stale awfulness. If they take a 
bare apartment and use a trunk for a 
dressing-table and sleep in a camp-bed 
(for rheumatism), and have a row of 
nails for a wardrobe, and cold and 
queer-colored boards for a floor, they 
may be very independent, but they are 
certainly very wretched. I went to 
such a room where a certain girl lay 
ill some weeks ago, before cold was 
added to its other horrors. ‘‘Why don’t 
you get a place and live like a human 
being, not a convict?” I thought, but 
did not dare to say so. And that same 
day gentle lady asked me to find her 
a housemaid, and I thought of this girl, 
but I know very well she would not go, 
even to that cosy situation. Until the 
snobbishness of the maid is conquered 
by self-respect and a just estimate of 


possibilities 


the various phases of life, we shall 
have girls in bare-board rooms with- 


out the necessities of reasonably com- 
fortable life, and women bemoaning the 


impossibility of securing maids. 


« 
A correspondent has written asking 
me to go and see the gypsies in the 


West End and have my ha. dread. No, 
thanks! My last escapade of that sort 
occurred in the streets of Cairo at the 
Pan, when a snuffly Turk with the 
clothes and the eyes of the Orient and 
the voice of a pot of boiling porridge— 
“teck-tuk-tuk,’’ you know—gurgled off 


a lot of arrant nonsense—told me I 
should live twenty years longer, and 
took my half-dollar, which was very 


ill-spent, as I frankly told him. He 
gave me also a pinch of sand from the 
tomb of Mohammed, and gurgled a 
weird incantation over it luck. I 
was to wear it in a tiny bag about my 
neck and be preserved from any ills 
which came my way. I am wearing it 
—on the parlor shelf—and having all 
sorts of good luck, just as if it were 
sbout my neck. Perhaps those gypsies 
might dock me a year or so, or add a 
year or so on, and then think how it 
would upset me. No, lam content with 
the twenty years, and, after I have 
buried all my enemies, to go quietly to 
sleep, as the Turk said I should. Nice 
Turk! 


for 








of 
Nice things do happen to me some- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


times. One did last week, when a pa- 
per child looked me up, passing through 
Toronto, and we had the loveliest visit. 
You know, one who meets lots of peo- 
ple on paper grows by some psychic 
current to recognize and select some 
of them as people sure to be congenial. 
I don’t think I’ve been fooled once in a 
decade, and it is the most delightful 
way to make a friend. There are two 
or three lads in the far North whom, 
when I meet, I shall ask of their af- 
fairs with an interest born of their 
curiously unreserved letters. Thereeare 
women whom I hope never to meet, 
bearing, as I must, their confessions in 
my memory, and there are others. The 
Irish girl on the lake, the dear little 
delicate lady at the sanitarium, the 
girl who was married, after my seeing 


her through months of doubt and 
fear, and cheering and prophesying 


what did so h ppily happen, till I feared 
the ceiling would fall on me, or a black 
cloud come from the Cape! All these 
are good and cheery and helpful people, 
and well loved by LADY GAY. 





Mrs. Normandeau. 





For years Mrs. Philomene Norman- 
deau of Campbelltun, N.B., suffered 
with Dyspepsia. In addition to the 
tortures consequent on this disease, she 
also was very much troubled with sick 
headaches, the result of the derange- 
ment of the stomach. 

She has found a cure, and is so grate- 
ful that she is anxious for the benefit 
of others who may be suffering as she 
was, to give the matter the greatest 
possible publicity. She has therefore 
written the following open letter: 

“It is my duty, and I consider it a 
great pleasure, for me to testify that I 
have been cured of a, very severe case 
of Dyspepsia, by the use of Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 


“For years I suffered with stomach 
sickness. My head ached almost con- 
tinually. I could eat very little, and 


had to be very careful. 

“T consulted several physicians, and 
used the medicines they prescribed, but 
instead of getting -better, I gradually 
grew worse. 

“T read in one of the newspapers an 
advertisement, which told how a lady 
who had been suffering from Dyspepsia 
in much the same way as I was, had 
been cured by Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab- 
lets. 

“Although I had but little faith, I de- 
cided to make a trial, and bought two 
boxes. I was relieved from the very 
first, and now can safely say that I am 
completely cured. 

“T can therefore highly recommend 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets to all who 
suffer from this most terrible malady 
as I am satisfied that what cured my 
case will cure anyone.” 

Science to-day knows but one way to 
relieve Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heart- 
burn, Sour Stomach, and other stomach 
troubles. That way is Nature’s way— 
Rest. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets digest al! 
the food and tone up the stomach by 
giving it a respite from the work of di- 


gestion. The small, brown Tablets 
stimulate the Liver and regulate the 


Bowels. <All in one box, 50c. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1, Graphologicalstudies must consist 
of at least siz lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters wiil be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Gaston.—You 


were, as prohably you 
are aware, born under Leo, and have the 
warm and enthusiastic nature of that 
sign. You have a talent for gathering 
to yourself whatever comes your way. 
Some tovech of despondenecy would de- 
velop under adverse circumstances; the 


real character is not on the surface, but 
would be moulded largely by circum- 
stances, Writer is clever, thoughtful, 
and capable of warm affection, likes thé 


good things of life and enjoys per- 
fumes, flowers and music, is apt to re- 
spond to the attractions of the opposite 
sex. And so you think that the poor 
man’s faults are criticized and blamed 
and the rich go scot free. Don't deceive 


Gaston, The rich 
where the poor 
if your spasms 
with 


yourself, my good 
have a thousand 
have one. By the way, 
of caution were not alternated 
frankness, you'd be a real riddle. 


eritics 


Martha Craig.—This character has no 
prejudices and very few harsh streaks. 
It is plausible, good-tempered, confiding, 


impulsive, sometimes hasty, but gener- 


ally kind and amenable. Martha, you 
simply couldn't be trusted to keep a 
secret. You are self-reliant and some- 
times assertive, think clearly and logi- 
cally, have warm affections, like to get 
on, don't give anyone more than they 
ask vou, and have not, perhaps, | the 
highest opinion of mankind. It is a 


verv vital, independent and hurran study, 
liable to do anything but sacrifice the 
main chance. 

Dutchie.—Ah, how goes it, Berloo and 
Waterlin? I have a pleasant memory 
of your locality. Your writing is one 
in the second stage of development, a 
will likely change, strengthen and os 
a good deal in the next few years. / in 
the meantime it shows caution and care, 
discretion and rather an optimistic tem- 
perament. You are somewhat inclined 
to sentiment, have an honest and con- 
scientious nature, and are practical and 
trustworthy. I am sure you will make 
a success of your profession if you give 
your mind to it. If | knew the date of 
your birth I could tell you much better, 
but go ahead and win, Dutchie. 


Ein an fanger.—The only way is to get 
on the soft side of some literary person 
who doesn’t care a rap whether he or she 


hurts your feelings or not, and simply 
bore them by importunity or ‘work 
them in any way which occurs to you 


until they agree to do for nothing what 
they should be well paid for. The days 


when the trembling aspirant met the 
benevolent editor and secured tips and 
advice as to the formation of style are 


so far back that scarcely anybody can 
date them. If your stuff is good and 
bright and worth buying, people will 
generally hand out the cash. “Amateur 
poetry?’ Good heavens! What is “‘pro- 
fessional poetry,’’ may I enquire? Your 
birthday marks you a Libra, and some 
of the brightest and most original per- 
sons I ever met in journalism are Libras. 
You have all kinds of erratic opposites in 
your study, all speculative, over-drawn, 
full of impulse, ambition and fanciful 
thought. In fact, the writing of a 
Libra with the wind blowing through his 
whiskers. Now, remember you are an 
air baby, and also a proverbially un- 
steady one. The seales are so easily 
tipped. Send me one of your. short 
stories (but not any poetry, if you value 
your head), and I will take it to a lonely 
place and read it, and, what is more, 
tell you precisely what effect it has 
on me. 


Agnes.—There is no guesswork about 


your hand—it is simple and pleasant, 
practical and energetic, sensible and 


alive to the beauty and sentiment of life. 


ee eee 





AT EASIER 
PRICES 


Accordion, Knife and Fancy Pleating, Hem- 


Stitching, Cording ; Tucking of all 
descriptions, at moderate prices. 


a = =] 
Promptness combined with excel- 
lence in work. Information and 
* prioes by telephone or personally. 


46 Richmond &t. W., 
TORONTO. 








quirem: nts of the figure. 


You don't hoard your’ powers, being 
rather yiven to spend them in unprofit- 
able effori. Your will is light and your 
love of ower slight. You are influ- 
enced by affection, and, like your brother 
men, shovldn't be expected to keep a 
secret, but would be loyal, generous and 
pleasant as a friend. Manner and per- 
ception are bright and general make-up 
easy and unconventional. 

9, 7, F.—T am glad you agree with Lady 
Gay about the Royal reception. 
from the Royal city, your remark should 
be respected. There have been some 
people sore on Lady Gay, mainly out- 
of-town folk, because she for once saw 
things without rose-color specs. No one 
who was not conversant with personali- 
ties and accustomed to watch closely 
knew how awful that mix-up was—quite 
too awful to tel all the particulars. 
However, it is over, and the pleasantest 


thing about it is that fact. 2. Your 
writing is very crude and yet very in- 


teresting. When a hand shows experi- 
ence and that peculiar iack of finish 
at the same time, it must be from or- 
iginal power and force of natural poise 
and self-respect. Just as one sees com- 
posed and strong people whom no 
change of station, riches nor honor can 
make other than their own worthy 
selves. A few frills are evident about 
you, though. As to how you would do 
for a husband, my boy, if a girl under- 
stood you, your merits would outweigh 
your defects. Some girls couldn't have 
the patience! ‘‘Tremendously awkward” 


at some things you say you are. Well, 
never mind. There are worse faults, and 
this time you got everything right. The 
writing is full of life, quick thought, 
perception, hope and buoyancy gener- 
ally. You do not lust for power, nor 
bother much about appearances, but your 
method is excellent. Open speech and 
concentration of forces, adaptability and 
a determined purpose are shown. 

Cheechaco.--My dear Klondyker, I am 
glad to get you, partly because a fellow 
from Dawson is so remote as to be 
capable of any amount of delightfulness, 
and partly because you seem that sort 
of a fellow. And so the pick and pan 
are mightier than the pen out there? 
Your very original fist shows ambition 
and imagination, tenacity, some pessim- 
ism, good temper, love of the natural 
and material, but a training in other 
lines. You can see rosy visions and 
blue ones, dream dreams and_= suffer 
lightmares with equal facility. There 
s strength but not continuity in your 
thoughts. Your aim, however, is con- 
stant, your self-esteem quite refreshing, 
and your taste is for life painted in deep 
and elementary colors. TI should not 
hxe to thwart you in any cherished 
scheme, especially if you had thought 
out its details. You have excellent 
method, some magnetism, and should be 
intluential. I hope, as you only occa- 
sionally see this column, that. the 
Thanksgiving week number will be an 
“occasion,” and that your commanding 
an lordiy lines may again greet me. 
Tel. me how vou spent Thanksgiving, or 
better still, Christmas, if vou decide to 
write again. Your writing is full of 
interest and inspiration to a grapholo- 
gist. 
L.R.O.—Suppose 
most prominent 
several equally noticeable? What 
TIT say then? As you are such a good 
and <ccurate guesser, guess me that! I 
shoull, however, consider persistence 
a leading trait, with loquacity a good 
second, and a healthy suspicion some- 
where near. 

Wirnie.—There are two distinct August 
types Judging by your writing yvov 
don’t belong to the pleasantly calm and 
restful one—a_ strong-willed, dominant 
#nd impulsive one you’ seem, proud and 
independent, averse to being influenced 
and fond of a free hand; a bit dispos#d 
to suspicion, but of a rather generous 
mind and not above liking praise. Leo, 
the August sign, is the only one governed 


you have not 
characteristic,’ 


any 
but 
shall 


“e 


by the sun. The happiest marriages are 
usually made with April or December 


people, who come 
and Sagittarius. 


under the signs Aries 
Owing to the often 
hasty, passionate and unreasonable im- 
pulse of the undeveloped Leo person, 
great discord and misery may arise, and 
as no month can produce nobler types, 
so none can produce worse failures. You 


have the possibilities of both plainly 
visible. 

S.E.E.-—-You are bright, breezy and 
have some sense of humor, a very nice 
disposition and quick perception. You 
love beauty and refined and harmonious 


surroundings, are not apt to give up 
lightly anything you set your heart on, 
and when you argue a point can do so 
clearly and well. You have rather warm 
affections, but don’t distribute them gen- 
erally, can practice concentration and 
have refined and nice taste. I see some 
facility and a suggestion of impatience 
with routine. Consideration and justice 
are well marked. 
Jou-Jou.—I cannot 
your case, but it looks to me as if the 
other party had wearied of the game. 
There is no guarantee possible that such 
an intrigue will last, and a thousand 
chances to one that the man wearies first. 
Men are built that way, poor Jou-jou! 
Your mistake was in allowing the first 
move. You made another mistake in 


quite understand 
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allowing the second; now, brace up and 
be dignified in time. It will do you a 
world of good! How stupid of you to 
say, ‘“‘ For me, life would be over.” Life 
is never over! Do you want to go whin- 
ing all your days, cheapened and de- 
spised, after a man whom you do not in- 
terest? You will never ‘win him 
back,’ or if you do—the game won't be 
worth the candle. To an honest love 
unrequited I take off the hat in sym- 
pathy, but this isn’t honest, honorable, 
nor for that matter is it love. It’s just 
@ wail from your lower nature. 


CROWS’ FEET 
and WRINKLES 
SPOIL PRETTY 
FACES, 


Why suffer these 
blemishes when 
we can 80 easil 
efface them wit! 
scientific Face 
Massage Treatment here at our parlors, or 
they can be removed by any lady herself at 
her own home with 


LA BEAUTE MASSAGE ROLLER AND STERILIZER 


No lady should be without these wonderful 
aids to beauty now we are offering both at 
reduced price of $5. Send for price-list of 
our marvelous face preparations. Faceti 
Cream banishes pimples. Freckeline, used 
in conjunction with La Beaute Bleach, cures: 
the worst case of Freckles. Advice free— 
personal or by letter—confidential. 


A BEAUTE TOILET COMPANY 
113 King Street West, Toronto. 


Madam Cunningham, -  - Manageress, 
*Phone Main 3617. 


St. Catharines 
Saline Springs 


FOR 
Gout, 


Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Nervousness, 


Liver Complications, Etc. 


Special attention given to Diet and Mas- 
sage. 

Physicians are solicited to correspond 
with Dr. McCoy, physician in charge. 


Skilled attendants in Baths. Steam heat 
in each_room. Elevator. Porcelain 
baths. Toilet-rooms on each floor. 


One and one-half hours’ ride from Toronto 
without change. 


Apply to— 




















Cor. King ane 


The Welland Hotel & Sanitarium Co. 


CLANCEY’S Sisters 


RECOGNIZED AS THE LEADING 
Hotel and Restaurant 


of the City. The appointments and service are: 
thorough y up to-dare, and the location is one 
that insures for patrons bright and airy rooms. 
iverything is new, and the fittings and fur- 
nishing» are of the latest de igns The Oriental 
wi e-rooms and German furnishings in the 
restaurant give the hotel a continental repu 

tation. The hotel and restaurait are under 


the direct supervision of the proprietor, 
K. B. CLANCEY. 
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Mining For Rubies. 





NE advantage gained by the vic- 

tory of the British over King 

* Thebaw of- Burmah some years 

ago, was the acquisition of the 

famous ruby mines, from which 

had come the finest ‘“pigeon-blood” 

stones in the world, and it was ex- 

pected that an immense treasure of 

‘these gems would be found in the royal 

palace. But, although in the looting 

of the monarch’s hastily-abandoned 

residence, jars filled with rubies were 

discovered, nearly all of them were of 

little value, being flawed and in other 
respects poor specimens. 

It was a great disappointment. Nev- 
ertheless, confidence in the resources of 
the mines was unshaken, and capital- 
ists in England were so eager to buy 
shares in a company organized to ex- 
ploit the ruby fields that the police 
were obliged to defend, with drawn 
clubs, the officers of the concern 
against a swarm of half-crazed would- 
be investors. 

Shares in the enterprise were boomed 
to astonishing figures, but tumbled 
alarmingly when news began to leak 
out that the ruby craze was likely to 
prove a bubble. Mining had been be- 
gun on an extensive scale, but some- 
how the gems did not materialize, and 
it looked as though the fields were 
much less valuable than had been sup- 
posed, or as if the deposits had been 
exhausted. After some years investors 
made up their minds that their money 
was as good as lost. Hence the great 
and delightful surprise conveyed by 
the recent intelligence that the mines 
have begun to pay dividends. 

Experience has taught improved 
methods of mining, and an electrical 
power plant has been set up by the 
company for washing the ruby-bearing 
earth, called ‘“‘byou.” This byou is 
widely distributed throughout the Mo- 
gok Valley. Natives have worked the 
upper crust of it for centuries, says the 
“Saturday Evening Post,” and the idea 
now in view is to get at the lower lev- 
els and dig down to bed-rock, where, 
because of their weight, the largest 
‘rystals are likely to be found. A fine 
stone of twenty-eight carats was picked 
up recently, and its value may be im- 
agined from the fact that a ruby of one 
earat is worth four times as much as a 
diamond of the same size. 

The British company (as reported by 
Mr. G. F. Kunz to the Geological Sur- 
vey) is now producing fully one-half of 
the world’s yield of rubies, and its 
leases are said to include practically all 
of the ruby-bearing territory of Bur- 
mah. 
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The Ending of the Play. 


INERO, in his new play, Iris, has 
evidently dene something big. He 
has done something especially 
big is not being afraid of his de- 
nouement. The play moves for- 
ward to this ruthlessly and logi- 

uly. It is the natural outcome of the 
things that go before it—what a de- 
nouement ought to be, and what nine 
out of ten dramatists and novelists are 
ifraid of making it. In reading it, it 
sounded oddly like the ending of 
Louise, Charpentier’s realistic modern 
pera. Both terminate with the hero- 
ine going forth, weak, alone, and with 
the first steps already taken, into the 
night of the great, waiting city. ‘“‘Her 
feet go down to death,” as the preacher 
xpresses it, with his Biblical 
susness of phrase. 

Heretofore, Pinero himself was one of 
hose who are afraid of their denoue- 
ment. He spoiled his best comedy, The 
Benefit of the Doubt, by this timidity. 


1 


It held his hand constantly, and made 





sonor- 


its touch uncertain. He, on a bigger 
scale, was like the people who write 
stories and ,who say to themselves: 


“Well, that’s the way it ought to end; 
but if it does, no publisher will print 

So we'll have to make it end the 
wrong way.’ And go on to spoil their 
of work and*find their publisher. 
Who has not read books by the hun- 
ilred whose mystery is never big 
‘nough for the preamble that goes be- 
fore it, Whose tragedy is never the real, 
lark tragedy the preceding embroglio 
made us expect? Now and then some- 
me is brave and does not shy before 
the climax. 


Stevenson did this in The Wrecker. 
Heaven knows, the mystery did not 
lisappoint, there. It is one of the 


bloodiest things in modern fiction. Har- 
iy walked straight on to this natural 
finale in Tess of the D’Uberville. And 
when that flag expands from the jail 
tlag-pole, one realizes the ending of the 
irama with a feeling of norror that is 
slightly sickening as it would be in ac- 
tual life. 

But the mass of American and Eng- 
ish writers shun the truth from fear. 
Some of them are afraid themselves 
ff creating a too-gloomy impression. 
Most of them, however, fear the mid- 


ieman and the public. The former 
says: “What’s the matter with being 


so true to life? What we want is to 
produce the thing that sells.”’ The lat- 
ter says, simply, “Amuse us — don’t 


bother about being truthful, or logical, 
xr” artistic, or any other of those dull 


things. Entertain us.’’ The public— 
uur Anglo-Saxon public—is a_ soft- 
hearted animal, and doesn’t want to 
have its feelings harrowed. Enough 


lreary things happen in real life with- 
out seeing them on the stage or read- 
ing them, one often hears it remarked. 
And this has always been its attitude. 
| was reading the other day that in the 
seventeenth century it rebelled against 
the ending of Romeo and Juliet, and so 
the obliging management changed it, 
ind had the star-crossed lovers come 
to life and be happily united. This was 
the version Pepys saw, of which he 
said: “It is a play of itself—the worst 
that I ever heard.” Even that genial 
lover of life and its pleasures felt that 
there was something wrong in the re- 
vised tragedy. 

The French who are warmed by a na- 
tural gayety of heart, and who are all 
good critics where the theater is con- 
erned, are not afraid of the truth on 
the far side of the footlights. They 
lemand it, and they have made their 
lramatists masters, But then the 
French are a nation of artists, if they 
ire nothing else. It goes through all 


Glasses. One evening, on the Rue de la 
Paix, I saw a butcher’s boy of about 
sixteen standing by a jeweler’s win- 


dow, apparently looking in. 
look in, too. The evening was dark; 
the window brilliantly lit. When I 
irew up beside the boy, I saw that he 
Vas not looking at the display, but was 
reading a small book, and so standing 
that the light fell on it; and that from 
the street he appeared to be merely 
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sytem all run down. 
This is the condition of 
the average man. By 
neglecting the natural 
functions of the body 


Can't Sleep 

Can't Eat 

Can’t D rink he has worried them 
into revolt. They can’t 


do their work properly. The tortures of indigestion, consti- 
pation, sluggish liver, inactive kidneys, and kindred ills are 
the result of this neglect. To all sufferers 


Abbey’s Effervescent Salt 


Offers Quick, Sure 
and Safe Relief... 


It commences at the root of the trouble, strengthens, 
and puts in healthful condition every organ effected. All 


druggists sell ABBEY’s EFFERVESCENT SALT, 25c. and 60c. 
a bottle. 













staring at the allurements of the bijuu- | brave. Let us feign that the poet is 
tier. Te wes a dirty, ugly boy, in aj} made. Let a man who would steal an- 
stained blouse, and with the blunt, knot- : other’s thunder be arrested for felony. 
ty hands of a laborer. But the book! Let us win no more golden opinions. 
that he was reading, in this sto'en mo- | Let the favored few withdraw to some 
ment of leisure, was select seclusion, and the countless thou- 
“Hernani.” sands to some dry-eyed privacy. Thus 
This reading butcher’s boy will see | may nouns, adjectives and Phrases, af- 
and read so much that from his seat in| ter a long rest, reawaken with the 
the gods he will become a serious, ex- | freshness of the morning upon them, 
acting and intelligent critic. He geis | their original meanings recreated, ener- 
to know human nature pretty well | getic, effective, brilliant, as on the day 
through the life of the streets, which | when they were first conceived and 
he sees all day long, and he can detect | brought forth.” 
the false note in the modern realistic — 


drama from a wide, if chaotic, experi- The Author's First Reverse 


ence of every-day dramatic things. He 
and his companions up there under the . ‘ 3 

N reading A First Acceptance, in 

the September ‘Contributors’ 

Club,” we wondered if the au- 


chandelier would never have tolerated 
the American ending of Zaza, which 
Belasco had to do over to suit that cur- thor had ever 
ious Puritanism of ours which doesn’t more éurprising 
mind what Zaza does in the first three first acceptance and. that ist 
acts, if she only will get respectable in| fret rejection after the Hens ee 
the fourth. The French ending did not] ...), . Fe eS St SRh. BES SOCept- 
bother itself about her morals. In! the nc nem ~ indeed a crisis in the 
2 young author’s career. Up to the tim 
first place, they were hopeless; in the Sa xe : 4 C - 
When he received his first acceptance, 
the novice, however high his conceit 
had swelled, as each new plan and as- 


second place, they were not the point 
piration feebly projected itself on pa- 


in question. Zaza was a leopard, who 
never could have changed her spots, 

per, had yet in the bottom of his soul 
realized that his arms were untried, 


and it was folly to expect it. The one 

tremendous experience of her sordid 
and that he might be riding for a fall. 
3ut when tangible proof of his first 


Victor Hugo’s 





contemplated a 
far experience than 


the 


life made of her not the regenerated 
and gently melancholy lady we saw, 
but an artist. She found her compen- 


success had reached him, and the 
satin , ¢ role ier j or ‘ . 
sation for that volcanic rending of her magic words “The check will follow 


soul not in a life of refined repentance, 
but in that magic word, a “career.” 
Old Dumas, who was the father of 
the modern French drama, never shied 
before his finales; in fact, he rather 


upon publication” had dazzled his vi- 
sion, how proudly he scanned the fu- 
ture which was his by virtue of the 
ink-bottle! 


F : ; Idea after idea floated before him; 
reveled in having them the most grew- “songs without words” to which he 
some and appalling that could STOW | would supply noun and_ adjective: 
out of the preceding situations. All he thoughts inadequately expressed, fan- 
demanded was the absence of 


cies inhospitably received, which he 
would succor by the might of his right 
hand. Or perhaps the didactic devil 
tempted him, and he fancied the whole 
world his congregation, to whom he 
would preach at his leisure. 

Alas, fellow seribbler, passing 
through this Fool’s Paradise, we pity 
you; by the Law of the Jungle— 

“As high 

light, 
In our dejection do we sink as low.” 
Perhaps the next step will lead you to 
the Pons Asinorum which ends in the 
Via Dolorosa. We have crossed it our- 
selves, we who had thought our feet so 
firmly planted on the ladder of litera- 
ture that we needed only to mount 
higher and higher till we o’ertopped 
the stars. 

When we had spent our first check a 
thousand times in anticipation, and at 
least twice in reality, we decided in 
gratitude to honor with our continued 
favor that hospitable magazine which 
had at last recognized our genius. 

No longer stealing out at night to 
conceal the trembling fingers with 
which we dropped that long white en- 
velope into the post-box, but tlaunting- 
ly, in the garish daylight, in the face of 
all men, we sent forth our manuscript 
as a conqueror demanding tribute. 

Then we waited; security is ever ser- 
Poor tremblers on the threshold 
may listen with beating heart for the 
postman’s quick peal of the bell, or 
look longingly at his non-committal 
gray coat and his fatal bag. All these 
sensations were of the past for us; 


ST 


blood-spilling upon the boards. When 
killing had to be done, he had it done 
outside. Somewhere in his memoirs 
there is an account of his trouble in 
getting rid of the superfluous woman 
in Richard Darlington. Finally, he hit 
upon the expedient of having her 
thrown off a balceny. The hero carried 
her out, shrieking: then, like a gentle- 
man, shut the shutters, and all the au- 
dience heard was a despairing; wail as 
she went over. The ending of Anthony 
became famous for its terse effective- 
“She repelled me,” says Anthony, 
entering with a blood-stained dagger, 
“and I assassinated her.’”’ And the cur- 
tain fell upon this unexpected and 
amazing sentence. 
GERALDINE BONNER. 


a tt 
ATOPS THE COUGH 
AND WORKS OFF THE COLD. 


Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets cure a cold 
in one day. No Cure, No Pay. Price 25 cents. 


as we have mounted in de- 


ness. 





Protection of Words. 


N the November ‘Era’ William S&S. 
Walsh pleads for much-abused 
words and phrases: 

“In these days when everybody 

is writing and everybody seems to 
succeed, would it not be well to start a 
Society for the Protection of Words and 
Phrases? Many of these are so brutal- 
ly overworked by the amateur! The 
winged words, the words that burn, 
the thoughts that breathe, the telling 
phrases, do they not clamor loudly for 
a rest? That very sentence affords an 
illuminating example of what I mean. 
How apt, how vivid, how expressive it 
would be if all its epithets had not lost 
their vitality through overwork. To 
the sated reader the whole sentence is 
but the echo of an echo, it not merely 
means nothing, but it is robbed even of 
its sound and fury. The greenhorn who 
complained of Hamlet that it was too 
full of quotations unconsciously ex- 
pressed a great fact through the me- 
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ene. 


recognized. 

Then suddenly a bolt from the blue— 
that homing pigeon, our manuscript, 
returns to us again. At first astonish- 
ment is paramount-—there must be some 
mistake. Next wrath—it is a conspira- 
cy to defraud us of our just reward; 
an envious world cannot tolerate our 
Last, a still, small, spiteful 
voice within us whispers: ‘Your bub- 
ble is pricked. I always told you 


success. 


dium of a bull. In a wrongheaded way | that there wasn’t much in you, after 
he pointed out that constant reiteration all.” a Resa 
has reduced the grandest passages in What happens to us then? Where 


are our visions of thoughts clamoring 
to be clothed in winged words? Where 
are the songs only waiting ‘to sing 
themselves through our lips to a silent 


the language to mere commonplaces. 
Give our familiar quotations a rest. 
Lay to sleep our household words. Let 


fortune for a while cease to favor the 


ET 
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A good cook knows the 
advantages of 


ovril 


It is always prepared. 


Makes delicious broth in 
two minutes. It is so sim- 
ple to use, so very pure 
Makes a 


score of recherché dishes 


and nourishing. 


and imiproves as many 
BOVRIL 


vital essence of the best 


nore, is the 


lean beef. 











they belonged to the era before we were 


world? 
pit? 

How are the mighty fallen! How 
doth the city which we would have en- 
lightened sit solitary! Ours is no com- 
mon sorrow; we are none of those who 
have only suffered the casual buffet- 
ings of fortune; ours is the bitter trial 
of the man who has faced betrayal in 
the house of his friend. 

Fellow quill-drivers, answer us: is 
there any shock to vanity like unto 
this, or any lesson in modesty ?—‘‘At- 
lantic Monthly.” 


What has become of our pul- 


Oe 


Preferred the Old Way. 





Mrs. Bradbury was instructing the 
new cook, who was not only new, but 
as green as her own Emerald Isle. One 
morning the mistress went into the 
kitchen and found Katie weeping over 
a pan of onions. 

“Oh, you’re having a harder 
than you need to have, Katie,” 
she. “Always peel onions 
water.” 

“Indade, ma’am,” said Katie, “I’m 
the last one to do that, askin’ yer par- 
don. Me brother Mick was always 
divin’ and pickin’ up stones from the 
bottom. It’s little he couldn’t do 
under wather, if ’twas tyin’ his shoes 
or writin’ a letther; but me, I’m that 
unaisy in it I’d be gettin’ me mouth 
full and drownin’ entirely. So if ye 
plaze, ma’am, I'll pale thim the same 
ould way I’ve always been accustomed 
to, and dhry me tears afterwards.” 


time 
said 
under 





Best Twelve Books of the Year. 
The readers of the ‘‘Academy” have 
been asked to name the best twelve 
novels published during the first ten 
months of the year. The voting comes 
out like this: 
Kim 
History of Sir Richard Calmady. 77 
LRG ternal CIyrey on vicccsssecccsces OL 


"Tistret Of. TIONG. 6. i scsees ccneccs 61 
The Serious Wooing ............+ 44 
Ue SARE -OL OEY s6.e54'60's0:600 8800 44 
TOE ISONCLACTYORS | soci saec.cccese 39 
RBCRT TRENCOA. 2 o5:ksbasiicsseanés ces snee 
THe: COMM «6 6i060 cess orb ss Se cdesedl OD 
TRE -OCTODUG) 606s s:0cccg sesso weeveNe 3 
Te (CRIBS ic s.s ee aie kareneee ce eeiveakebs 30 
New Canterbury Tales ........... 29 





What Shall We Eat 


To Keep Healthy and Strong? 


A healthy appetite and common sense 
are excellent guides to follow in mat- 
ters of diet, and a mixed diet of 
grains, fruits and meats is undoubted- 








ly the best, in spite of the claims made 
by vegetarians and food cranks gener- 
ally. 

As compared with grains and vege- 
tables meat furnishes the most nutri- 
ment in a highly concentrated form, 
and is digested and assimilated more 
quickly than vegetables or grains. 

Dr. Julius Remusson on this subject 


says: Nervous persons, people run 
down in health and of low vitality 


should eat plenty of meat. If the di- 
gestion is too feeble at first it may be 
easily strengthened by the regular use 


of Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets after 
each meal. Two of these excellent 
tablets taken after dinner will digest 


several thousand grains of meat, eggs 
or other animal food in ‘three or four 
hours, while the malt diastase also con- 
tained in Stuart’s Tablets causes the 
perfect digestion of starchy foods, like 


potatoes, bread, etc., and no matter 
how weak the stomach may be, no 


trouble will be experienced if a_ re- 
gular practice is made of using Stuart's 
Dyspepsia Tablets because they sup- 
ply the pepsin and diastase so neces- 
sary to perfect digestion, and any 
form of indigestion and stomach trou- 
ble except cancer of the stomach will 
be overcome by their daily use. 

That large class of people who come 
under the head of nervous dyspeptics 
should eat plenty of meat and insure 
its complete digestion by the systematic 
use of a safe, harmiess digestive me- 
dicine like Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets, 
composed of the natural digestive prin- 
ciples, peptones and diastase, which 
actually perform the work of digestion 
and give the abused stomach a chance 
to rest and to furnish the body and 
brain with the necessary nutriment, 
Cheap cathartic medicines masquerad- 
ing under the name of dyspepsia cures 
are useless for relief or cure of in- 
digestion, because they have absolute- 
ly no effect upon the actual digestion 
of food. 

Dyspepsia in all its forms is simp'y 
a failure of the stomach to digest food 
and the sensible way to solve the rid- 
dle and cure the indigestion is to make 
daily use at meal time of a safe pre- 
paration which is endorsed by the 
medical profession and known to con- 
tain active digestive principles, and all 
this can truly be said of Stuart’s Dys- 
pepsia Tablets. 

All druggists throughout the United 
States, Canada and Great Britain sell 
them at the uniform price of fifty cents 
for full treatment. 





Editorial Responsibility 





The troubles of the literary man are 
seldom better exemplified than In the 
case of the seedy-looking poet who 
wandered into an English newspaper 
office, venturing to hope that the edi- 
tor would accept his offering. 

“Give me your address,” 
editos. 

“That, was the frank 
“depends entirely on yourself.” 

“On myself?” said the astonished edi- 


said the 


sir,” 


reply, 
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Every Teapotful a Reservoir of Satisfaction. 


 SALADA™ 





Ceylon Tea is all pure, delicious, 
young, juicy tea-leaves of the highest 


grade. 
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EAD OFFICE ; 
Loran ted 


“WOOD 


20 King Street West. 

415 Yonge Street. 

793 Yonge Street. 

204 Wellesley Street. 

306 Queen Street East. 

415 Spadina Avenue. 

1352 Queen Street West. 

578 Queen Street West. 

Esplanade East, near Berkeley. 
Esplanade East, near Church. 
Bathurst Street, opposite Front St. 
369 Pape Avenue, at G.T.R. Crossing. 
1131 Yonge Street, at C.P.R. Crossing. 


The ELIAS ROGERS CO,, Limited 
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Do you get “ Corticelli 
Home Needlework 
Magazine?” 

If not, send ten cents to 
Corticelli Silk Company, 
St. John’s, P.Q., for a 
sample copy. 
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HREDDED 
WHEAT 
BISCUIT 


Makes: 


OYSTER PATTIKS — One quart 
oysters, 8 Shredded Wheat Biscuit, 
1 pint milk, 4 level tablespoon. en- 
tire wheat flour, 4 level tablespoons 
butter, 1 tea-p.on scraped onions, 1 
cuy oyster liquor, salt and white 
pepper. With sharp-pointed knife 
cut an oblong cavity in top of 
biscuit | inch from sides and ends. 
Remove top carefully, then all 
inside t+hreds, forming a shell. 
Sprinkle with salt, dust with pepper 
and put a small piece of butter in 
bottom. Pick over the oysters and 
fill the shells, season with salo, 
pepper, and put in buttered pan. 
Dip th3 oblong tops lightly in the 
o ster liquor, cover the oysters, put 
bit. of butter on top, cover the pan, 
ani bake in quick oven 25 minutes. 
Serve with wnite sauce made from 
the milk, oyster liquor, flour, butter, 


4 teas oon salt, and 1 teaspoon 
scra onion. 
—eneee™ 


For Sale by 
all Grocers. 


SHREDDED WHEA 





tor. ‘How so?” 
“Well, you see,” went on the un- 
abashed poet, “it’s this way: if yeu 


take the poem my address will remain 
77 King street; if you don’t take it I 
shall have no address. 
a woman of her word.” 


My landlady is | 


Ontario Institute 
of Osteopathy 


21 North Street 


(close to Bloor Street West) 





Consultation and examination free. 

Every facility for the treatment of diseases 
without the use of drugs. 

Wemake a specialty of Chronic cases. 

Experienced lady assistant. 

Testimonials and literature upon applica- 
tion by mail or in person. 


O’Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


—DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREES 
—NOT CARBONATED 
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The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale aas been before the 
public is unprecedented 

A single trial will 
convince. 

To be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O’KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toronto 


Limited 
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| ~Our Bottled Ales 
are not carbonated 
—they are brewed 
from the finest malt 
and hops only, are 
fully matured in 
wood and bottle and 
are therefore pure 


and wholesome as 


well as mellow and 
delicious. 
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LARGE and distinguished au- 
dience greeted Mme. Nordica 
at her recital in Massey Hall 
on Thursday evening ef 
last week. Their presence in 
the face of high prices for 
good seats was a convincing 

testimony to the exalted place the sing- 
er holds in the esteem of the music- 
loving community. Mme. Nordica gave 
a dozen programme numbers of vari- 
ous styles, and sang throughout with 
that rare intelligence, clarity of voice 
and musical finish for which she has 
long been distinguished. The critics of 
the daily papers have recorded their 
impression that at the outset of the re- 
cital her voice had lost some of its 
fullness and sweetness. To me it ap- 
peared that she was suffering to a 
slight extent from the effects of tem- 
porary fatigue, and that she regained 
her accustomed brilliancy and beauty 
of voice from the stimulation of the 
hearty appreciation which her efforts 
met. Singers, like all artists, are very 
susceptible to physical and mental in- 
fluences, and when a vocalist of Nordi- 
ca’s accomplishments and natural gifts 
is not in her best form for a few tran- 
sient moments there is a too ready dis- 
position on the part of some critics to 
conclude that the voice has deteriorated. 
Nordica is only forty-one, and with 
care there should be no reason why the 
glory of her voice should be dimmed for 
some five or six years. Evé@rybody, 
however, seems agreed that she sang 
the last half of her programme magni- 
ficently both in regard to artistic in- 
terpretation and spirit, and beauty of 
the vocal tones. One might mention 
the fresh radiance and expressive sig- 
nificance she gave to Handel's hack- 
neyed -Angels Ever Bright and Fair, 
the symmetrical phrasing and refined 
simplicity of Mozart’s Voi che Sapete, 
her brilliant and accurate execution 
in Delibes’ Les Filles de Cadiz, and 
the wondrous purity and power of the 
weird ery in Brunhilde’s Call from the 
Walkuere. Mme. Nordica’s versatility 
is very great. In addition to being a 
most satisfying exponent of both 
classic and bravura music, she has the 
art of rendering light gemre pieces with 
an archness and lightness of touch that 
no other American soprano of the day 


can hope to rival. To take one im- 
stance, her singing of When Love is 
Kind has never been equalled by any 
singer who has attempted it in this 
city. The recital was divided into two 
by the introduction of a piano solo by 
the accompanist, Mr. Romayne Sim- 


gave Chopin’s Polonaise in 
and Scharwenka’s Po- 
lish Dance with a very neat and accur- 
ate technique. The audience was evi- 
dently delighted with the recital, and 
the singer recalled many times 
during the evening, and acknowledged 
the compliment by giving several en- 
numbers. 


mons, who 
C€ sharp minor 


was 






core 
a 
Personally I am not an advocate of 
recitals given by a single artist, but in 
the case of a singer of the calibre of 


Nordica one’s objections are weakened. 


The educational value to vocal stu- 
dents of such an evening of song as 
that given by the American soprano 


great, while the variety of the 
has much to do in prevent- 
which 


must be 
selections 


ing any impression of monotony 


might be felt in the case of a less ver- 
satile artist. 
. 
The annual recital of Miss Lina Ad- 
amson, Toronto’s popular solo violinist, 
which was given in Association Hall on 








Monday evening, proved a very enjoy- 
able and successful event. A varied 
programme containing many substan- 
tial compositions ind several light 
pieces was admirably carried out and 


tastes Miss Adamson's 


pleased all 


solos included Wieniawski’s second con- 
eerto, Mendelssohn’s concerto (two 
movements), Schumann’s Abendlied, 
Godard’s Adagio Pathetique and Na- 
chez's Gypsy Dance Miss Adamson’s 
playing throughout was careful and 
conscientious, and technically neat, 
while her tone was clear and bright. 
The Mendelssohn concerto was per- 
haps her best number, the more espe- 
cially as it remains the most pleasing 
concerto for the instrument yet writ- 
ten, both as a vehicle of display and 
for its musical atteachiveness Miss 
Lillian Littlehales, solo ’cellist, made 
her first appearance here on “this occa- 
sion since her return from her Euro- 
pean tour She played with 
greater authority, with a more com 
manding and expressive tone, or with 
more depth of feeling. The professional 
musicians f whom there were a large 
number among the audience, were loud 
in their expressions of praise, and ger 

erally accorded her the position of 
Canada’s representative violoncellist. 
One has reason, therefore, to heartily 


congratulate Miss Littlehales on her un- 


mistakable success. Mr. Emiliano Re- 
naud, the French-Canadian pianist, 
completed the trio of soloists. His mas- 
tery of the keyboard was as much 
evidence as on the occasion of his first 
appearance at Massey Hall recently, 
but he played with increased clearness, 
his management of the damper pedal 
being much more careful and judicious. 
His “piece de resistance” was the Schu- 
bert-Liszt Erl-King, which he played 
with po contrast and brilliant exe- 
cution Schumann’s Nocturne and 
Schutt’s Carnival Mignon may be men- 
tioned among other numbers in which 
he was” specially successful. Miss 
Katherine Birnie and Miss Florence 
Littlehales officiated as accompanists 
to the satisfaction of their principals 
and the audience. 
, 

Mr Newman, conductor of the 
Queen's Hall concerts in London, has 
won a remarkable triumph in his dar- 
ing experiment in giving high-class 
concerts at popular prices. During the 


season which closed a fortnight ago 
he held a series of remarkably fine or- 
chestral performances at the astonish- 
ingly low rate of four pence for admis- 
sion. The programmes have included 
four symphonies, more than a dozen 
symphonic poems and orchestral suites, 
a number of works by foreign com- 
posers, and novelties by English and 


other writers. London critics believe 
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that these cheap concerts have done 
much towards the education of the 
masses in the best class of music, and 
it is gratifying to learn that Mr. New- 
man will on Boxing night commence 
a new series. 

* 

“Truth” records the fact that the 
London papers are dropping the cus- 
tom of giving notices of trivial recitals 
and other performances of no public 
interest. Most of these functions are 
held, it says, for no other purpose thati 
in the hope of securing some sort otf 
“eriticism in one or other of the lead- 
ing papers.” The test, it adds, is and al- 
Ways ought to be public interest, and 
the vocal and instrumental recitals giv- 
en by semi-amateurs or half-trained 
students are of no interest to anybody 
except themselves and their inismediate 
friends. I have no doubt that the To- 
ronto daily papers will very soun have 
to follow the example of their London 
contemporaries. The number of pupils’ 
recitals is increasing at so rapid a rat¢ 
that the mere exigencies of space wili 
make it necessary to omit notices of 
the kind, unless, indeed, they are in- 
serted as advertising matter. 


On Sunday evening last the chuir of 
Central Presbyterian Church were as- 
sisted by Miss Ethel Webster of West- 
port, who sang Cowen’s Come Unto Me 
in a very acceptable manner. 

* 


Writing to the “Concert-Goer,” Mr. 
Walter L. Rosenberg gives a most en- 
thusiastic account of the playing of 
the Colonne orchestra of Paris in Leip- 
The excellence of their perform- 
he says, astonished the Germans 
esprit and color. “How de- 
scribe,” says the correspondent, “the 
matchless beauty of the wood and 
brass! Never were heard in Leipsi« 
such delicious tones of the oboe. which 
were rich and mellow almost beyond 
belief. And the clear, smooth trum- 
pets and horns, the perfect roll of the 
tympana and cliquettes and the strings, 
particularly the ‘celli, which sang out 
in unison recitative like the human 
voice! <All these and more were the 
cause of the resounding applause that 
followed every part. The precision of 
attack, clearness in the most trying 
moments, and perfect virtuosity of the 
men, were a revelation.” 

* 

The Westminster Presbyterian 
Church choir of this city appeared in 
concert in Newmarket last week, and 
gave an excellent account of itself, win- 
ning high praise from all the auditors 


sic. 
ance, 
for its 


on the occasion. The quartette, con- 
sisting of Misses Emily Findlay and 


Bertha Rogers and Messrs. W. Willard 
McCammon and Oliver B. Dorland, was 
specially appreciated. 

* 


William Worth Bailey, the blind solo 


violinist, of whose playing so many 
eulogies have been written, will make 
his first appearance at Massey Hall 


this (Saturday) evening. 
* 

Josef Hoffmann, the gre 
gives the following advice to 
students in the ‘‘Ladies’ Home Jour- 
nal:” “Do not waste too much time on 
finger exercises. In the long run they 
will impair the musical nature of the 
student. You can employ your time 
much better by selecting technically 
difficult passages from. good composi- 

practicing them like 
same time studying an- 
other new piece. The metronome should 
only be used from time to time, to as- 
certain one’s ability to keep strict time 
in playing, but not to practice with. In 
order to pass the hand from one place 
to another, remove it always directly 


at piano virtu- 


oso, 


tions, and by 


etudes, at the 


upon the key to be touched, and trans- 
fer the arm before and after the touch 
from the taut into the relaxed state. 
This is the only way to promote en- 
durance. Never practice after becom- 
ing tired. Do not practice longer 
than two hours in succession, and alto- 


gether not more than six hours daily. 
In the distribution of force, one should 
proceed with the utmost economy. I 
allude to this because much force is 
unnecessarily wasted—a fault which 


produces hard and unpleasant tones. 
The upper part of the arm should be 
constantiy at rest, except now and 


then when, as in octave playing, its 
co-operation is required.” 
CHERUBINO. 
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“Su per-Excellence.” 





The Text For a Few Words on the Sub- 
ject of Piano Status. 
The old saying that ‘‘When 
differ, who shall decide?” 
realm of piano-making. There are vari- 
high-grade pianos, and various 
opinions on their respective merits. 
Who shall gay which stands pre-emin- 
ent? 
A good 
seems to us, 
of plain 


sertions, 


doctors 
applies in the 


ous 


advance is, it 
something along the line 
facts, rather than strong as- 
when the claim for piano su- 
premacy is presented. That is the 
stand taken by the Bell Piano 
pany in their announcement in this pa- 
per to-day. “The Bel many 
new, special and exclusive features 
and specifically exploited, 
so that the attention of the piano-buy- 
er looking for the high-grade instru- 


argument to 


Com- 


boasts 


these are 


ment that is ‘different’ from others is 
secured. 
eeeeasiieieisaibinensiliteeaaiammmmeainiaiaia 

Mr. Gadd (at the police station)—May 
I see that burglar who was arrested for 
breaking into my house last night? 
Inspector (hesitatingly)—Well, I don’t 
know. What do you want to see him 
about? Mr. Gadd—Oh, there's nothing 
secret about it. I just wanted to find 
out how he managed to get into the 
house without waking my wife.—‘Pear- 
son's Weekly.” 

Papa—Where’s my umbrella? I'm 
sure I put it in the hall-stand with 
the others last evening. Willie—I guess 
Mabel’s beau took it when he went 
home last night. Mabel—Why, Willie! 
The idea! Willie—Well, wnen he was 
sayin’ good-night to you I heard him 
say, ‘I’m going to steal just one.’’—Ex- 


change. 


DONALD C. MacGREGOR, 


BARITONE 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church. 


“He has a magnificent voice, a ring in it 
like a sweet-toned bell, a fine presence and a 
happy manner.”—Renfrew “ Mercury.” 

Residence—1 Vermont Ave., Toronto. 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 











Address— 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


W, SPENCER JONES 


BROCKVILLE 
Concert Director 


Committees Supplied with Best Talent 
ARTISTS - 

WATKIN MILLS; - - - - English Basso 
HIRWEN JONES ae. +) 
DR. MINOR C. BALOWIN - - 
MR. HAROLD JARVIS - - - 
MR. OWEN A SMILY - . Entertainer 
MR. GEORGE A. FOX - - = Solo Violinist 
MISS EDNA LOUISE SUTHERLAND Reader 


CANADIAN MUSICAL BUREAU 


Controlling over 50 of the leading artists in 
the Province. 

A handsomely illustra‘ed book, containing 
— particulars of artists, sent free on applica- 
tio 

The Bureau is a boon to Concert Managers. 

Address—WM CAMPBELL, Manager, 

Canadian Musical tureau, 


McKinuen Bullding. 
Telephone— Main 50. 1 


ORONTO 
RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
tress and Leader of Ganer 8b. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto 


English Tenor 
Solo Organist 
Tenor 








Scientific Voice Development and 
ABSUIESTIC SINGING 


R. THOS. STEELE 


Accredited pupil of the late Madam Seiler of 
Philadelphia. and FE. A. Hayes of New York 
and Paris. Voicex tested and analyzed free. 

Studio—Room 2, 57 King West. 


Miss EMILY FINDLAY, A.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 


Concert Engagements. Pupils Actepted. 346 
Markham St.,or toronto Consers atory of Music 





_High-Class Artists Supplied for Concert, Recital 
Oratorio and Opera. 657 Duke Street. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of ee and 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 





Miss EttA WALKER 


DRAMATIC SOPRANO 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


For terms and dates apply to— 
W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
soo VIOLINIST... 
Lately returned from Leipzig, Germany. Open 
for concert engagements during season 1901-02. 
Studio at 168 Carlton Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Address—W. F. Tasker. Torvnto. . 





MISS LOIS WINLOW 


Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 


SOLO ‘CELLIST 

Concert Engagements and a Limited 
Number of Pupils Accepted 

“*Great skill and expression.”—N. Y. Musical 

Courier. 

“It was an inspiration.”—R. S. Smith, Organ- 

ist and Choirmaster Westminster Church, 

New York. 

For terms and dates epely to— 

. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


MRS. JULIE WYMAN 
TONE PRODUCTION 


AND 
ARTISTIC SINGING. 


For terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, 
Toronto. 


Mss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS, A.T.C.M. 


Soprano. Gold Medallist Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, 1901. Will also accept en- 
gagements as accompanist and solo pianist. 

Apnly to W. F. Tasker, Toronto, or address 
635 Spadina avenue, 


MISS FRANCES WORLD, 
SOPRANO 


Concert and Oratorio. 


For terms and dates address W. F. TASKER, 
Toronto. 


H. KLINGENFELD, 
@ VIOLINIST ~ 


Residence—117 Pembroke St. 
Studio—At Nordheimer’s, 


For terms and dates for concerts ard recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 





Chrystal Brown 


CONCERT TENOR 


Residence 35 Bellevue Avenue. 
Studio—Room 67 Arcade. 
or W. F. Tasker, manager, Toronto 


Address— 


NIGHT 





incomporateo TORONTO won. c.w artan 
1665 PRESIOENT 


ly. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


THE BFST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


Pupils Mey Enter at any Time, 





OF MUSIC 


COLLEGE STREET, 






SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
MavuDE Masson, Principal. 


NEW CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 


Resumes teaching in Votce Culture and Sing- 
ime during first week in September, 1961. 
‘oronte Canservatory of Music. Concert 
Engagements accepted. Call or write for 
appointmenis. 





TENOR 


Specialist in Voice Culture and Artistic 
Singing at Metropolitan School of Music, 
Recept'on hours by appointment. 


Studio—Nordheimer’s. *rhone—Main 749 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 
Principal Voc.l Department Toronto Junc 
tion College of Music. 
Voice Culture and artistic singing a specialty. 
Nordheimer’s, 
658 Euclid Avenue. 


St. dio— 
___Residence— 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street, 





MR. H M FIELD 


PIANIST 
Musical Studio— 
21 Grassi Strasse, Leipzig 





JOSEPH KLEPACH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Toront« Jauction College of Masic 
16 Dundas Street, opposite Post-Office. 


Formerly with Violin Orchestra, Chicago, Ill. 








W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 


At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 


Church. —250 Mojor Stre-t. 





MaBEL S, HICKS 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 
Pupil of Dr. Edward Fisher and Prof. M. 
Hambourg. 

Address--Toronto Conservatory of Music or 
57 Wilson Avenue, Parkdale. . 





EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils apd concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Barjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
i, Coilege of Music. 


ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST 
Krause method, taught by Mr. H. M. Field 
Studio — Nordheimer'’s, or 1 Grange Road. 
‘Phone—Main83, 837. 


MISS JANES © 


Advanced Grades of Piano- 
Playing. 


Pupil of Martin Krause and Harold Bauer. 


Teacher in 


Applications received at the Conservatory of 
Music and the Westbourne School for Girls. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ Coteae Whitby. Teacher of Piano 

ane Coane os ‘cronte onservatory of Musio, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
18 Dunbar Road Roredale. 





A. B. JURY 
Pupils Taken 
Piano, Organ and Voice Culture 
dResience and Studio— 58 Alexander Street 


M®: and Mrs. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 


Puy of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 
Richard Hofmann. 
32 Madison Avenue or Toronto College of 
Music, also at 3 Veals’ School, St. Mar 
garet’s College an ‘Havergal College. Tel. 3391 


MISS ADELE FLEURY 


VIOLINIST 


(Pupil of Sitt, Wirth, Witek and Remy) 


Pupils received either at Toronto College of 
Music or at 399 Huron Street. 
Engagemenis accepted for concerts. 


Mrs. Ryan-Burke 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
Torento Conservatery of Music 
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F. H. TorRINGTON, Musical Director. 


TEACHERS’ KINDERGARTEN MUSIC COURSE 


Under Wiss Hulda Westman 


Opens Nov. 5th. 


EVENING VIOLIN CLASSES—$3,00 a term 


Under Thoroughly Qualified Teachers 
Commence jxov. 6th. 


School of Expression—H. N. Shaw. B.A., Principal. 
Send for Calendar, 


Hilda Richardson 


London, Eng. 
SOLO °CELLIST AND TEACHER 


Toronto College of Music, Pembroke Street. 
165 Carlton Street. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


.»» SOPRANO... 
VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ Coll 








Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Ma nee, ol 
lege, oronto, Studio— 
Tel., north, 2056. Yonge Street Trad. 








MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 
CONCERT SINGER 


Tenor soloist with the principal Canadian 
vocal societies. Diretcor of the famous **shere 
lock Male Quartette.” 


Room 5, NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO, ONT. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O, 


(Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ (Church) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ and Theory 


Harmony Lessons by correspondence. Pupils 

prepared for University and College examina- 

tions. Toronto College of Music. 
273 Wellesley Street. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 
J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School, 
t. Margaret’s Coll 
Mrs. Neville’s School 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 


BARITONE 


Guelph Herald—“ Undoubtedly he is one of 
the greatest baritones in Ganade, and his 
ae oe Pee him as eee best on 

ntinen ress—78 Co 
Toronto. 'Telephone—Main 22: ‘ 2226. ee 


EDWARD BARTON, 


ENGLISH VOICE TRAINER. 


VOCAL STUDIO: 
681 Spadina Ave. 


HERR EUGEN WOYCKE 


PIANOFORTE—HARMONY 
(Advanced and Ordinary Instruction) 


639 Spadina Avenue 639 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 


Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals. In 
structress of Vocal Art. Address— 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


HENRY §. SAUNDERS 








STUDIO St. 
AT NORDHEIMER’S 

















VIOLONCELLIST 
CONCERTS MUSICALES PUPILS 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
or 275 Palmerston Avenue. 





MR. E. W. SCHUCH 
... SINGING... 


Studio at Residence— 
2 Elgin Avenue. 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 
C ‘ongervatory of Musio, eee faat oOo 
lege, Whitby. : Churoh Street 
Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Teacher of Elocution and 
Voice Culture 
For terms address— 369 Wilton Avenue. 








ISS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave. 


Donato HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





20 Ross St. 





EO. D. ATKINSON 
Pupil of Mr F. S. Welsman. 
Teacher of Piano, Organ and Theory at Toronto 
College of Music and St. Andrew’s Colleze. 
118 Harbord Street. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus Bac. 
PIANO — Punil of Mr. H. M. Field. 
SINGING—Pupil of Mr. W. E. Haslam. Teacher 
College of Music, Haverga) College and St. 
Monica s School. —24 St. Mary Street. 















ae WEANS OF 
ATTEN ANACLABAE FETAL SCS 


With Interchangeable Tune Discs 


PLAYS THOUSANDS OF TUNES = = 


An endless variety of styles, in CABINET, 
THE REGINA 

AUTOMATIC 
MUSIC BOX 


UPRIGHT, 
CORONA. The only 
SELF-CHANGING 
MANUFACTURED. 


and 


Canadian Headquar ers for the # 


REGINA 


THE QUEEN OF MUSIC BOXES 


Their superiority in Tone, Mechanism, and every other 


detail, over all other 


Music 


Boxes, can be instantly 


demonstrated by anyone who will make the comparison. 
They are long-running, easy to operate and play all the 
Favorite Music, both Classic and the Popular up-to-date. 








MECHANICALLY it is faultless. 


its kind. 





In appearance an ornament anywhere. 


Illustrated Catalogue and Tuee List on Application <p _ 


Whaley, Royce & Co., Limited, 


158 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


MUSICALLY the highest achievement of 
Inspection Invited. 








ELECTROPLATING 


Gold, Silver, Bronz, Nickel, etc., etc., in every 
variety of style. 
Your Household Silver 
Can Be Made as New 
at Very Little Cost. 


Upon enquiry you will learn that we have the 
facilities for oing this work bei terand cheaper 
than you can get it done elsewhere. Estimates 
cheerfully given. 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 


LIMITED 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 








“aumie bone 

° rector Metropolitan School of Music 
Receives pupils at any time—professional’ 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 


eres and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 


studio for private lessons—Nordhei: 
15 King Street East, Toronto. are 


Ee ARTHUR OLIVER 


Organist and Choirmaster Westminster 
Presbyterian Church. Teacher of Piano and 
Organ. Conservatory of Music. 19 Oxford St. 


ELOCUTION 


DAVID G. S. CONNERY, M.A. 
The British Elocuttonist 
Lecturer on Elocution Queen’s University, 
Pupils received. Engagements acce ted” 
—5(9 Temple Building, Toronto. 











Toronto Junction College 


of Music 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Teachers trained in the Forfar Kinderga: 
System. 18 DUNDAS ST. WEST. ee 


JOSEPH HUGILL 


Maker and Fea No. 29 Alice 
sairer of Street, near 
Violins etc. Yonge St. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN .E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKiunon bullding, Toroato 
Room 210. *Phone—Main 1301. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


MISS HARRISON 


DRESDEN STUDIO 














1s Madison Avenue, 
Classes in Dresden decoration. New shapes 
and designs. China decorated and fired. 
Pupil of Lamm, Ley Kauf and Mrs. Wagner. 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo \ WYKEHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pi 
organ blown by water Motor. _ 


For terms apply— Miss ACREs, 
Lady Principal. 


ETROPOLITAN 


School of 


DANCING, DEPORTMENT 
and PHYSICAL CULTURE 


MR. M. J. SAGE, Instructor. 


Cor, SPADINA AVE, & COLLEGE ST. 


(Bank of Commerce Building) 


Open for the rece tion a of upils from Sept. 25, 
elephone North 21 ~ ee 


Prospectus on Totes. 


MISSES STERNBERG 


PHYFICAL CULTURE and DANCING 
St. George's Hall (Elm Street) 


ST. MONICA’s 


Residential ard Day School for Girls, 
170 BLoor St. W., Toronto, Canada. 
University Preparation, Kindergarten and 
Primary Departments, Music, Art, Elocution, 
Domestic Science, &c. For prospectus apply 
to Miss PHILLPoOTTs, Lady Principal. 
































CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 
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THANKSGIVING 
DAY, 1901 











Return 
Tickets 


AS FOLLOWS: 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


Good going all trains November 27th, 
and 28th ; good to return up to and in- 
elvding December 2nd, 1901. Between 
all sta ions in Canada, Ft. William, 
Sault Ste. Marie, Windsor and east; 
and to and from Sauls Ste. Marie. 
Mich., Detroit, Mich. ; and TO but not 
FROM Buffalo, N.Y., Niagara Falls, 
N.Y.. Black Rock, N. % and Suspen- 
sion Bridge, Nate 


A. H. NOTMAN, A.G.P.A., 
1 King St. East, TORONTO. 
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Neh SYSTEM 
THANKSGIVING DAY 


NOVEMBER 28TH, 1901. 
RETURN TICKETS 


WILL BE ISSUED AT 


SINGLE cis; FARE 


CLASS 
BETWEEN ALL STATIONS IN CANADA, 
All Stations in Canada to and from Detroit, 
Mich., Port Huron, Mich., Island ue ee 
Massena Springs. N.Y., Helena 
bey. Io N.Y ort C ‘ovington, wy 7. < 
‘oin 
All Stations in Canada to Buffalo, N.Y. 
Black Rock. Niagara Falls, N N.Y., and 
Suspension Bridge. N.Y. 


Good going Noy. 27th and 28th, 


Good returning from Destination on or before 
ember 2nd, 1901, 

Tickets and all information from agents 

Groat Trunk paliwey en 

. W. RYDER, C. A., north-west cor. 


Ring | and ar Streets. ‘Main 4209. 
ICKSON, District Passenger Agent 
* Sacater 
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yOu { F . —- 
q +. 
and Miss Jessie Houghton Hi itts- j i 7 r 
—— | its a a00 ae toe eerie ae Famous Mineral Springs at St. Catharines, Ont. ft 
| Miss Edythe Newman of Montreal. Sr le ie yh 
NG . i Twenty Years Ago the Best Known Medical Springs in This Country. é s i 
| Mrs. Gunther gives a youn ’s N LaF ri Telle > f ; 
ae afternoon tea to-day, in homie ber M " helantiok ory eat re Se rent 2 ears Saree: al Oril | 4) 
, 2 Q sis y building, has been refitted and ns 
ie Oveey guest, Miss Muriel Staunton, of Blun- way westward, there roamed | remodeled throughout, and is now one a 
delisands, Liverpool, and her niece,| about the Niagara frontier the] of the most modern, commodious and i 
Miss Staunton of North street. tribe of Chippewa Indians. So per- | complete sanitariums in the country, AS IT APPEARS TO 7 
* fect was their health that traditionary | and the guests from Toronto, Ottawa, 
Tickets for the Victoria University | legends seemed to show that they had j|'Montreal and other cities of Canada 
conversazione, which is to be held on | found the springs of perpetual youth, | and the States are once more giving the DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE 
December 6, may be obtained from 
have the Mr.'*E. S. Caswell, Methodist Book : ; i i 
d cheaper Hoom: Ald. J. RB. b. Starr, Canade The following letter, touching the matter of superior merit in the 


Life Building; Mason & Risch, Am- 
brose Kent & Sons, Gourlay, Winter & 
Leeming, J. W. Houston, 1182 Queen 
street west: W. H. Gilpin, 326 College 


tailoring art, speaks for itself : 


: Co. 


GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM 





amit, wil street; at the library of Victoria Uni G. C. JONES, Office of Superintendent, Middle Division, 
4 ie 5 y =< mp e ar ctoria Uni- a b L. 
Ont. Ui! ae versity, or from any member of the Superintendent. TORONTO, 17 October, 190 
conversazione committee. Messrs. F. BRODERICK & Co., 109 King St. W., Toronto. 

A oncor C eh rh ri 7 ‘ DEaR Srrs,—I take pleasure in informing you that the uniforms which you 
lof Music) si Friday evening of last week Miss recently made for the Conductors and Brakemen, who were in charge of the trains 
icchalen All unite in a concord of opinion aay ag on Mine Fuller ga ve a dance to conveying Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duchess of Cornwall and York and 
pretation. as to the perfect on of the alae on fr ae at oan home 4 their suites over the Middle Division, were in every way entirely satisfactory, and 

ne aeeee SAVER QOUMES were favorably commented upon by a number of persons traveling upon their trains. 
iheimer s, HEIN l ZMAN & CO. her daughters in receiving. She wore y p y p g up 


Yours truly, 
G. C. JONES, 
Superintendent. 


4 a handsome blue voile dress, with 
3 touches of white. Miss Fuller was 
sii 9 gowned in white taffeta, with lace 
Pianoand ff ‘e trimming, and a white ’mum in her 


Oxf , om oretty hair. Miss Love ‘ore ivory 

—— 2 Inside and outside you get the finest Sohne with rucl ‘ ne 1 bt ee 
ta in this piano--the new art styles are as chings of chiffon. The 
beautiful, the las i which is the ground floor was reserved for dancing, 
“Duchess of Cornwall and York” style, which was kept i tans . 
sim'ar to the piano used by Their Royal ove oe Un merking, te 





* 
of a spring that bubbled forth from The house contains about seventy @) ® 
the ground near what is now St. Cath- | rooms, all light and airy; and steam- i 
arines, Ont., there were remedial quali- | heated. aie — 


/ A modern elevator noiselessly 
ties that, used internally and in baths, ] conveys the guests from floor to floor. 


c strains é eg str: Pafrac 1eY : 

M.A. Highnesses on the Royal T ain. oe of an ore he stra. R freshmeé its 

In tone, action or movement these were served in the library. Some of 

$ = oon > "AS rer 19 
v pianos are never excelled. The con- those present were Miss Hazel Hedley, 
septed.” aaa in yellow silk; Miss Beatrice Pearson, | ang indeed they had, for in tl i 
w s ° : py : é 2e »y had, for in the waters} springs i -ti = re 

s, Toronto. B red crepe de chine and trimming of e waters | springs their old-time busy appearance. 


poppies; the Misses Milligan, in white 
HEINT MAN & CO satin; Miss McKinnon, white satin, ap- 
: e pliqued in gold; Miss May Armstrong, 


115-117 KING STREET WEST white crepe de chine; Miss Ashley- 


ollege 























Dunnet, in pink satin, with trimmings | oe OME Pertort State | Thy mairwaye sre Funper-tresded, and Your own portrait will be more appreciated by your § 
ss TORONTO. M of health. shut in so that no noise can possibl t 
. of Mechlin lace; Miss Ruby Croil, in When thee ne analiv pecs ein |] Pie an a y ; rs 2 Ae ; i 
idergarten wallow: with evft touches of blue: . en the country nally became civi- | be heard from one floor to the other, a friends at Christmas than any other gift—but zt must i 
Misecs Fleming, Stoddard, Effie Smith lized, the white settlers were not slow }| quality particularly pleasing to people seh ; i ~ - is 
——— menare Ratelas ge enateeag eat tee Me. to take advantage of the medicinal] of a nervous temperament who are af- be an artistic portratt, such as our new Carbon effects, 
8. . ae “y "rch ie ee ee R id . M ‘Ke si qualities of the springs. Twenty or] fected by the slightest noise. : J se er i i pare s 
The Arlington er, weeneniane, Beit, | Rekaneee so similar in appearance to engravings 
o. 29 Alice “ yandadan yer of otners. WwW : . ¥ > ; 
reet, near . ....We also suggest the Photographs of the Royal Party, 
onge St. H t | Tc O Mrs. Dunean Macdonald held her . s . ‘ 
ote ee GY Es | stot muardins reccntlion laat week: ane taken in Toronto at the Government Fouse. 
3 ? post-nuptial reception last week, and, 
s . ; ‘ though her home is a good way from 
Special rates now being given to winter | the central points, had a great num- J. FRASER BRYCE, 
oes ‘ ; ber of visitors. One lady tells of a hu- 
of ae t prec — oo ee soehiine ceeaelckie ping Ai grangheedl sty to Ghe Carbon Studio, 
d Auditor with private bathrooms. make a short cut to or from the bridal 107 KING ST. WEST 
u reception. A passing laborer assured 
-Main 1301. her she could do it, incidentally re- : : <a : 
— .NOW OPEN... calito tous an eaaa eng os (J. Fraser Bryce was appointed Official Photographer in connection with the 
THE ARLINGTON fences to climb. To the urban resident visit to Toronto of Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duchess of Cornwal] 
—— HOTEL, RESTAURANT the climbing of fences is a lost art, so and York. Also officially appointed by the City and Militia.) 
oN and CAFE the lady (who really wouldn’t look well 











on a fence!) was forced to go the long 

One of the most artistic and best appointed | Way round. Mrs. Macdonald received 

Restaurants in Canada. Dinners and sup- in her wedding gown, a soft and beau- 

pers for theater parties are a_ special tiful white crepe, trimmed with chiffon. 

feature. Mrs. A. A. Macdonald and Miss Flo 

A most charming rendezvous for ladies to Gillespie looked after the _ tea-table, 

meet in and have afternoon tea. Open from which was ae splendid mahogany, 

) p.m. tolam. crowned with white and gold ’mums, 
and decorated with white ribbons. 

* 


Mrs. Lightbound of 22 Carlton street 
gave a tea yesterday. Mrs. W. P. Buil 
of 46 Avenue road gives an afternoon 

Ras RR ESR 





Avenue. 
New shapes 
fired. 

3. Wagner. 


5 KING STREET EAST. 


FINEST®S 


FURS 


Fur Lined Circulars, Ruffs and 

Fancy Ties in Russian, Hudson’s 

Bay and Alaska Sable: : : 

Our Evening Wraps are models 

G permectom. :::::3::: 
CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION 


HOLT, RENFREW & (0,1 


TORONTO and QUEBEC 








chan 








*‘, Harrison. thirty years ago the old Stephenson The Welland is destined to be one of 
nanual pipe tea to-day, in honor of her sister-in- ee a Re aoe every ed gi gage —— resorts = Ry 
ats law, Mrs. Hugh F. Brennan, of Hamil- | 2O¥sehole in the land, and people came} East. It is now the most important in 
Principal from all over America for recuperation | Canada, and just as soon as American 


and rest. Since the death of Colonel | travel is turned its way, as the Aladdin- 
Stephenson the old house has fallen | like stories of its wonderful waters are 
into disuse, but through the efforts of | again set forth to the multitudes, the 
the Messrs. Malcolmson a new estab- | face of the weary one will be turned to- 
lishment has been founded. The old | ward St. Catharines. 


PRINCESS THEATED 


One Week Commencing Dec. 2nd 


—— 


Return After Seven Years’ Absence of the Distinguished English Actor 


MANAGEMENT OF LIEBLER & CO. 4 A Captivating 
Presenting for the First Time Here Harriett Ford’s Successful Dramatization of SHEA S THEATER Complexion 


Stanley J. Weyman’s Superb Romance of the 16th Century EVENING PRICES MATINEES DAILY No wrinkles. freckles, pimples, skin 
26 and50. | all seats 25. muddiness if you use the pure skin 


A Gentleman of France| ===" ||°= 





rArce> |” 


To some it is a great worry selecting 


A choice collection of foreign articles for holiday gifts, particularly 
designs specially selected for to those out of town, and any aid in 
5 choosing is heartily welcomed. Fine 
our own trade leather goods make most attractive and 
useful gifts, and the Julian Sale Leath- 

—_ er Goods Company (Limited) have an 

Th Elli Oz Tr exceptionally rich display of new de- 
e ott Son V0. signs. One can find so many things for 
LIMITED a lady—a purse is always dainty and 

in good taste, and they have purses in 

79 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO real elephant, horn back, alligator, real 


seal, lizard, walrus, morocco, and ev- 


A Timely Hint. 














TAN 


school of 


\ENT 
[URE 


LEGE ST. 














ng) s erything they handle is made by them- 
om Sept. 25, selves, and one is certain to get new 





9 styles and fresh goods. Chatelaine 
bags, shopping bags, writing folios, 
jewel-cases, toilet-cases, traveling bags 
—all make gifts that will be appreci- 

GE STREET ated. Selecting for men is sometimes 

difficult, but with an array of letter- 

cases, bill books, bill folds, card cases, 


a Xmas a akes cigar and cigarette cases, ash trays, 
L for Girl : with flasks, shaving outfits, collar and 
i for Girls, ‘ eee } ag a cae eae 
3 Pp cuff cases, hat boxes and suit cases, 
‘anada, 4 Xmas uddings bags, etc., to choose from, it is an easy 


‘garten and matter, and prices range from 10c to 





1 DANCING | 719 YON 








Campana’s Italian Balm 


It gives a magic charm to face and 
hands. At most drug stores or mailed 
to any address on receipt of 27c. by 








, Elocution, — Owing to pressure of business towards eae on ei atseaieeseii 

ectus apply Christmas time, customers would $109. DIRECT FROM SPLENDID TRIUMPH IN CHICAGO. The Hutchi Medicine C 

al. 3 oblige by placing their requirements . ' cee 7 bra . oo @ nuichings medieine &o., 
ol for Christmas Cakes and Christmas DIRECT TO A FOUR MONTHS’ RUN AT WALLACK’S THEATER, N.Y. Late of the Bostonians and TORONTO. 
——— 4 Puddings as early as possible. Alice Neilsen Opera Co. 


A 


Orders Now Being Booked. 


Supported By the Best American Company of the Year 


Surrounded by the Most Magnificent Production Ever Put Forth by Liebler & Co. CRADLE GBAPOWI and 


MISS ANNA CHANCE & CO. 
In the *“* Awakening of Pip.” The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb, 


HAL. STEPHENS 


A [lost Suitable Xmas Gift Provean Arts. ccs baer GI, ana“ ae 


THE THREE POLOS Godden, a daughter. 





* JULIA SALE 


Social and Personal. Net Fai & iat Couns Cy 























Although Dr. Goldwin Smith threw 
off the attack of cold which he con- 
4 tracted in New York State recently, he 































i Shaw—Nov. 20, Mrs. W. 8S. Shaw, a son. 

is still not at all strong, and is taking THES PRICES@ Marvellous Acrobats. er sen Stor Ba, Eeanttend, Mrs "D. 
very great care not to overtax himself ‘ . T. Williamson, a son. 
this winter. His many friends and ad- aa : , 0 m la $20 00 eee Westover—Nov. 14, Weston, Mrs, Edwin 
mirers are anxious to see him quite Those out of town will be sent the 80- , Comedians. Westover, a daughter. 

5 restored. ; page illustrated catalogue which the THE THREE WESTONS 

3 1 firm issues, and which illustrates and Salf- ‘ Catal Uaciial ek Marnages. 

4 ‘aptai ; ascribes each article, with price, so : : i Tee fees 

Captain Arthur Brown, Highlana | 2¢s¢ri : 4 McGahey—Davis—On Monday, Nov. 18th, 

Light Artillery, has been this ge that one can select anything and be as- - STELLA LEE 1901, at St. Michael’s Cathedral, by 
antes eee Se ot Tee 08 ©! sured of satisfaction. Delivery charges Pla in ® Dancer. Rev. Dr. Tracey, assisted by Rev. 
Suest of Mrs. Cawthra, in Beverley nit 7 <i idress, so that Frank Walsh, C.S.B., Dr. R. J. Me- 
street. Mrs. Joseph Cawthra of Guise- | @™® prepaid to your address, So , Gahey to Miss Kate Davis, both of 
ley House and Miss Cawthra are being | 0%¢ is enabled to buy quite as well as . | "Toronto. 


FARE Music 


3 welcOmed back very heartily by all their in person, 


friends. Mr. Jack Cawthra is with his 





o-——-— 


\ber 27th, 


5 P | Carey—Kearns—Nov. 21, T to, Frank 

and G Fe A N Oo ERA | Cony Carey, 7 Emma Gertrude ‘Keams. 
| Powell—Faithful—Nov. 23 onto, 

HOUSE Powell—Faithfu Vv we o 




















and in- sister, Mrs. Campbell-Renton, at Nord- i 6 | James Powell to Lydia Fait 
erie ington, Scotland Pretty Things For Xmes. OxeS U pw a I d $ Bulling—Helliwell—Nov. 23, New rom, 
“ey ~s —————___—— — — | William B. Bulling to Lillyan Lor 
nd enat; ms Society has been enjoying an excep- Sea ‘ a a ae 7 WEDNESDAY | MATINEES SATURDAY Helliwell. 
p eens, Mrs. and Miss Gyp Armstrong. re- tional treat in fine art jewelry at the CANADIAN AGENTS : : : McLaren—Houston—Nov. 5, Niagara 
aS Be ceive on Tuesdays at 74 St. George ¢ : , ' Ris C e , Falls, William Frederick McLaren to 

ra. Falls, stree ase ved ae auction sale of the J. E. Ellis Company THE $ ‘ The Brilliant Young Romantic Actor Alice Mary Houston. 
“Suspen: street, where they are settled for the | Stock. and judging from the way” the Noréheimer Piano and [lusic Co., Limitea, : e' Mary Houston 

Season, 1e Misses Chervitt are also] ¢,; Sashen ae ia 

air Ss ave e xy into the 

‘n pension in St. George street, having me re ory menace Be ae TORONTO Mr Harr Glazier Deaths. 
JRONTO taken rooms at No, 52. or nauaeae bene ‘esents given 4 Bird—Nov. 26, Toronto, Marie C. Bird. 
’ wil be. seune DanteNe Be ed Burger—Nov. 22, Toronto, John Sheflin 





* In a Dramatization by Otis Skinner of 
Robert Louis Stevenson's 


Beautiful Story 


this year, as this old established firm 
Mrs. Willison gave a very recherche | have been known to carry nothing but 
luncheon on Tuesday, at which the de- | high-class articles. Their large assort- 


ae Od q ee of the table were particu- | ment of pretty pearl and diamond pen- 
Sa 3 arly beautiful and dainty. Red and] qdants and rings is very attractive, 


Burger, aged 7. 
Murphy—Glasgow, Janet Kathleen Mur- 
phy. 
Robinson—Nov. 23, Toronto, Alicia Robin- 


| 
' 
| 
7 i 
' 
\ 
eh | son, in her 56th year. ’ z 
Nelson—Nov. 22, Toronto, Horatio W. 
|" Nelson. ; 
| Hill—Nov. 21, Toronto, J. Egerton Hill, 
j aged 19. 
Rhea | 

















| ’ White roses and a lovely lace and rib- and all at your own price, too. 
| DAY = bon centerpiece were most effectively 
a arranged. It was a very pleasant af-|~ °° © © © th 19. : BX 
g fair : peg Stark—Nov. %, Ottawa, R. J. Stark. 
ro j Yair, not large (the table being set for M SQ Hal EVENT OF THE ae Duggan Nov.’ 20, Hamilton, Caroline 
390 - q en eee only), but thoroughly en- as y MUSICAL SEASON Duggan, aged $3. 
4 Joya a, : 
TS : u Under the distinguished Patronage of the Lieu- - 


y s . tenant -Governor, the fon. Bir Oliver 
3 Sir Charles Tupper and Dr. Beattie Mowat, K.C.M.G., and Miss Mowat. 
‘ARE | 


Mie. Electrolysis, Massage and Manicuring 
sina q oe were guests of Mr. and Mrs. TORONTO SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 


Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Birth Marks, and 
all facial blemishes permanently removed. 


The Entire New York Production—Scenery, 
Costumes and Paraphernalia Exactly the 
e ey & Same as Used During the Run at Wal- 


Bloor street, at dinner = on 




















rom Detroit, 3 Pvviiaw ehenlan. Miawae re — SOLO MUSICIANS — lack’s Theater—Thirty-Five People Freshness, beauty and contour restored to face 
d Pond, Vt., ureday evening, Movember 8l. in their GRAND ORCHESTRAL CONCERT assisted by LIMITED in the Cast-Two Car Loads of | and form. A perfect system. of hand culture; 
N.Y., Bom- 4 7 _ y—A Pe ‘oduc- ye have the best facilities for our work. an 
.¥., Rouse's 4 Among out-of-town engagements re- aH eens see, Deometio Seerana, ARE SELLING THEIR IMMENSE STOCK OF tion of a Great Play. | every consideration for patients. Room 
i. we o cently announced of interest to To- — a York : MR. J. CHURCHILL MAE « eS SUNS ohIN Aivhs stwee & | =, Cad Fellows’ Building. corner Yonge an 
| oe ronto people are those of Dr. Audrey ARLIDGE, America’s Greatest Flutist; SENOR e z PRICE Firat 12 Rowe...... 750.| MATS. \. , 2082 N. 
5, N.Y., and a Mussen and Miss Nora Dawes of Mont- | ALF&EDO VEALET, the Cuban Violinist, ; Jewelery, Watches, Diamonds, Second 12 Rows... So. 25 and 50 

d 8th e real; Mr. Godfrey, an Englishman, and eee ee eee eee ae . Balcony ..0c. and 25c. - 

4 al; Mr. G y, an Englis an, ¢ st: a. a c ccompanist ; ae Millard 

| ’ @ Miss Isabelle, daughter of Colonel Pen- | mi, JAMES DICKENSON, Conductor Toronto Clocks, cH KH cH cH cH Bric-a=-Brac cae J. YOUNG tcx. ) 

on or before 4 ington Macpherson; Mr. John 8. Mac- | Symphony Orchestra. Tourist: And what are your clersy- ‘ 

i _ =innon and Miss Clara Sintzel of Ham- THURSDAY EVE., DEO. 5TH. AFTERNOONS AT 2, EVENINGS, AT 7.30. BY AUCTION DAILY. man a = os pines capone ? The Leading Undertaker 

en a . r ; ae y eee Tncle Silas— as ‘s got any. "Ph 359 NGE STREET 
“s ' ana tae James B. Noble of Toronto | pickets for sale at A. & S, Nordheimer’s. Box I . ed ae ee “ oe = ae | one 678. ¥o ® 

rth-west cor. : ee iss Kathleen Robertson of Sher- plan open Massey Hall, Monday, Dec. 2. _PeCKor e , nortgage gives 
in 4209. ‘ rooke; Mr. Alexander Culverwell JAMES H. SLEAN, Manager. him all he kin attend to, 


anger Agent 
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The W. & D. DINEEN G., 


STHE BIGGEST HAT A D FUR STORE IN CANADA. 


 *The Best That er 


If we didn’t feel certain that we had the 
very “best that is” in the fur line, we 
wouldn’t advertise this way. It’s because 
we have something novel and of excep- 
tional quality that we want you to notice 
/ this advertisement and to call and investi- 
} gate—we’re sure of the result. 











You can’t afford to experiment with a furrier 
—It’s always costly. In 1864 we began to make 
fur garments, and our record guarantees satis- 


faction. 
ALASKA SEAL 


There’s nothing vet discovered or manufac- 
tured on this earth to equal the Alaska Seal 
Jacket. It’s the desire of every lady to possess 
one. It’s the privilege of a few to possess a 
good one. Our customers are numbered 
among the latter, because we flatter ourselves 
that we nevor sold an Alaska se.1 of inferior 
quality. Alaska Seal Jackets—$150 to $250. 


PERSIAN LAMB 


Nothing to equal itin the long catalogue of 
furs—It’s a good wearer and the neatest in 
appearance. We select all ours specially and 
only put in the neat, sharvly curled fur. — 
Persian Lamb Jackets—$75 to $125. 


CAPERINES, RUFFS, BOAS, ETC. 


This is the weather for a Caperine or Ruff. 
When you get one see that it’s the lates" and 
has quality toit. We claim to be supreme in 
our new Caperines, having especially selected 
the fur and importe1 the fashions from Paris, 
New York and Londoa. Your pocketbook is 
the only thing necessary to consult. for we 
begin our prices at $10 and go up to $250. 


Canada is a‘land of furs. We are Canada’s 
Greatest Furriers. That means 
satisfaction at the right 
price. 


The W. & D, DINEEN C0.,...... 


CORNER YONGE AND TEMPERANCE STREETs. 











Drop a card 
to us and get 
a style book. 








for us like we was rolling cigarettes in 
coupons. 
“What would your 
eat?” asks Ritty. 
“Notting at all,"’ says Duchess, giv- 


Chimmie Fadden at the New 
York Horse Show. 


Grace fancy to 





HAMES,” 


Serica a ge 

66 sented fo ee a. | ing me heart-failure. Not a ting, me 
Paul with tickets for the dear M’sieu W ittenwouse, unless it was 
show, takes “the Duchess” a mere glass of wine, a bit of ter’pin, a 
shee With ade, tie. aes broiled lobster’’-—she passes me out a 


ghost of a wink at dat—‘‘a broiled 
live lobster, a reed-boid or two, and a 
biscuit Tortoni. Notting else—really 
notting!”’ 


wards 

what occurred: 
When we floats to de box Duchess 
hists a lornyet to her peeper, and takes 


relates as follows | 
' 


’ Listen: Ritty has de making of a 
a peep at folks around us wit such | gead game sport, for fair. He asks for 
side on her I felt like giving away | qe private wine list, and orders a 
brownstone fronts on de Avenoo. I | quart dat costs an X per bot. He has 
was watching Mr. Paul in de ring, | ge boned ter’pin sent in cold, and cooks 
driving his four-in-hand like he does 


everyting else—as if it was so easy it 


ES 


a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





it himself on a chafing-dish; and all de 
time was telling us what a warm pro- 
position Phil’delphia is. 

Well, I kept de bottle from getting 
stuck in de cooler, and, by de time we 
was feeding, de plug was out of an- 
odder X raise bottle, and we .was de 
cheerfulest woikers im de dining-room. 
Ritty was “your Grac’’-ing Duchess till 
folks at odder tables was rubbering us 
to beat a windmill. 

When Ritty put up de price—and de 
size of de meal ticket never jarred 
him—Duchess tips me de wink to fly 
de coop, and we bucks de center till 
me made a touch-down in Thoity-fort 
Street. Just den Perkins, our butler, 
who was having his night off, comes 
along, and when he sees me and Duch- 
ess wit de swell Willie, he gives us de 
ha ha. “Chames,” he says, ‘‘you’d 
better go home; your master wants 
you.” 

“Fellow,” I says. 
low!”’ I says. 

“Who is he?” says Ritty. 
trash him?” 

“He is a drunken butler I had ‘to dis- 
charge last week,” I says. 


“Who's Who in America,” a book that 
contains biographical sketches of per- 
sons prominent in the professions and 
in public life. Just out of curiosity I 
turned to the Smiths, and it tickled me | 
to death to count 123 of them, to say 
nothing of ten Smyths. There were | 
also sixty Browns and forty-six 
Joneses. This was a revelation to me, 
and it has given me renewed hope.” | 
} 








Laid Up. 


A Strong Man on His Back Through 
Kidney Trouble. 








A Torento Contractor Who Was Never | 
Without Pain For Years, and Who Had 
Many Times to Quit Work—Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills Made Him Well. 


Toronto, Ont., Nov. 28 (Special).—At 
No. 86 Lippincott street, in this city, 
resides Mr. W. J. Keane. Mr. Keane 
is a contractor, and is one of the best 
known men in his line of business tn 
Toronto. 

Like many other successful men, Mr. 
Keane has suffered during his ‘busy life 


“On your way, fel- 


“Shall I 





It was a long-shot bluff, but it went, ] a great deal, from kidney disorders. 
for Perky was so mad he couldn’t | For years he suffered great pain. He 
speak. was forced at times to quit his oi 

We waltzes up de Avenoo, and stops | altogether and go to bed. He used 
at de swellest house in it, where a | Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and is well. This ! 
goil Duchess knows is a maid. ‘‘Sorry,” | is what he says about it: 
says Duchess to Ritty, “dat I can’t ask “It gives me great pleasure to write 
you in to smoke a cigarette, but de | in praise of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and 
house is all tored up by decorators— | the good they have done me. I am 
I can’t even get in by de front en- ; never without them. 
trance.’ Den she rings de bell at de “T have been a great sufferer with 
servants’ door. Has she a noive?]| pains in my back, in the region of my 
What! Ritty says bon soir, says he has }] kidneys. I was very sick, and at times 
de time of his life, chases—and we calls | could not attend to my work at all.” 


“T used several medicines, but noth- 
ing I ever tried seemed to help me in 
the least, until a friend of mine ad- 
vised me to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. I 


on de help! 

A few days after dat de loidy what 
lives in dat house says to Miss Fannie, 
“Don’t your husband’s vallet call your 


maid ‘Duchess’ ?” immediately found relief, and was able 
“Yes,” says Miss Fannie. ‘‘What mis- | to resume my work. 

chief has dey been doing now?” “T used altogether seven boxes be- 
“Notting very bad,’ says de loidy | fore being completely cured. Since then 


I have never been sick a day. I have 
never had the slightest indication of a 
return of the trouble.” 

It is hard to understand how any- 
one will continue to suffer from lame 
back or any other symptom of kidney 
trouble after so many frank and full 
statements by men well known in all 
walks of life, that Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
have cured them. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills always cure. 
They never fail. They cannot fail. 
Years of trial have absolutely proven 
that there is no case of kidney com- 
plaint, lame back, rheumatism, lum- 
Lago, sciatica, gout, neuralgia, bladder 
oer urinary troubles, that Dodd’s Kid- 
Pills wll not cure. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the only 
medicine that ever cured Bright’s dis- 
ease, diabetes, or dropsy. 

Thousands of Canadians have tried, 
and proved, and testified. 


wit a laugh, “but if your maid is fond 
of flowers and candy, send her to my 
house. About a ton of ’em comes every 
day from Phil’delphia, addressed to de 
‘Duchess de Tarumsky,’ I refused to 
take ’em in, but my maid receives ’em, 
and says she knows who dey is for.” 





A Distinguished Family. 





“T have always thought that a man 
named Smith, or Jones or Brown was 
handicapped in the race for a career, 
but now I have reason to take al more 
hopeful view of it,” says a man named 
Smith, quoted in the Philadelphia ‘‘Re- 
cord” “IT was talking recently with an 
old friend of mine about some ambi- 
tions that I have long cherished, and 
he said to me: ‘You’ll have to change 
your name. The world refuses to take 
a man seriously whose name is Smith.’ 
Although he said this jokingly, I was 
somewhat impressed, for it was rather 
in the line of my own thoughts. Sever- 
al days later I picked up a copy of 
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Fighting the devil with fire is not ex- 
actly arson, though it may strain the 
conscience. 








made him tired—and when he swung 
around by us he takes a peep at our 
box, looking for Whiskers, I spose. He 
seen me, tips me a solemn wink, and 
when he wins de foist prize he strolls 
over tous, wit his hands in his pockets. 
He leans over de box, and _ says, ‘‘Hor- 
tense’’—what is Duchess’ name—‘you 
is looking like a bunch of fleurs-de-lis 
dis evening.” 

“Merci, M’sieu,’’ says Duchess, pass- 
ing him out a dat paralyzed de 
mugs rubbering to see who Mr. Paul 
was talking to. *‘Tell me, M’sieu Paul,” 
she says, ‘why all de big space in de 
center is turned into a stable? If de 
loidies was let to prom’nade dere, dey 
could show dere twice as well. 
Is dere not stalls enough in New York 
for de horses?” she says, “witout wast- 
ing good space on ‘em here?” 


bow 


Zowns 


‘Madam Fadden,”’ says Mr. Paul—I 
always dies when I hears Duchess 
called Mrs. Fadden—‘‘you has wisdem 


as well as wit. Having a pull here,” 
he says, “I shall arrange next year to 
put de horses in de boxes and de 
loidies in de ring.” 

He gives me a wink to folley him, 
and says, ‘“Chames, would you like a 
glass of wine at de Waldorf?” 


“I'd radder have a glass of beer on 
de Bowery,’ I says. “But I’m not 
proud. What’s doing?’ I says. 

“Dere is a young gent here,” he 
Says, “who has notting but boodle to 
burn, and is looking for a fire.” 

“T has a match,” I says. 

“So I recalled,’”’ says Mr. Paul. “Me 
young fren comes from Phil’delphia,” 


he says, “but I wishes him no harm on 
dat account. His brodder wired me to 
see dat de youngster had a 
but not too good.” 
“What's doing?’ I 
“T shall present him 
tense,’’ says Mr. Paul, 
he'll not quite catch 
if he heard 


ess,’ de 


good time, 


again. 

to you and Hor- 
“and I suspect 
your names. But 
Hortense ‘Duch- 
ticken so you 
golf club.” 


says 


you call 

would 
couldn't stir it wit a 

Well, soon Mr. Paul 
up ta de box wit a Willie in 
“Madam de says 
Paul, “I 
Rittenhouse,” he 


plot 


pretty chases 


tow. 
Mr. | 
resent me fren Mr. 
Duchess 
Ritty. ‘Mr. 
Paul to me, 


Tarumsky 
begs to 
says, and 
Passes out a oy 
Fahdaning, 
“shake 
I says 
Struck such a g 
running But when he'd asked 
the loidies in all de 
you should heard de pedigree 
some of ‘em! Police!—I 
1d jumps in wit, ‘‘Duchess, 
I says, and at de woid little Ritty near 
fell out de box, ‘Me Duchess,” 
I says, “Je suis fatigue,” I “and 
I has a toist on me like a pump.” 
home,”” says 
quick, for she’s furder 
farmer dan de Bronx is 
de Battery, “let us ind 


glance to 
says Mr 
hands wit me fren,” he says. 

xr a while, for Ritty 
t I was out of de 
Duch- 


notting fe 
1 


ess about boxes 


say she 
five 


opening 


saw me 





dear 
Says, 
dry 

‘Let us go 
tumbling 


| 
| 
| 
Duchess, 
from 
being a from 
go home have 
a boid and a bottle.” she says. | 
Is it not part of de Horse Show, 
your Grace,” says Ritty, ‘‘to have de | 
boid at de Waldorf?” | 
; 
| 
| 
} 
| 
! 


To be sure,” sh¢ 


has seen de 


When one 
mmpimals perform, one goes 
‘em feed.” 


(jood'" 


says 


to see 
“Your Grace 
I have de 
and Mr. 
feed?” 


Ritty 
May 
your 


says 
wit. 
showing 
Fahdaning de 
‘You're 
“Vous 
Duchess, fetching 
stunned him. 
Well, we hikes out of de Garden, flags 
a carriage, and rolls to Mr 
inn. Where a million odder dry-and- 
hungries was headed. All tables what 
wasn’t filled had chairs turned up: but 
Duchess gives de 
of forn talk, and he 


has quite de 
sure of Grace 
animals at 
on,”’ I 
etes 


Says. 
tres-aimable!” 


smile 


him a 


Waldorf's 


line 
table 


boss waiter a 


hustled a 
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Guinea GCrousers 





HIS exclusive and special garment was introduced by 


us in 1895. 


They are now known ,from the Atlantic 


to the Pacific as marvelous value. 


Special Price, $5.25 


(Genuine Value, $7.00) 


R. SCORE & SON, 


TAILORS and 
HABERDASHERS 


77 King St. West. 








Lotta’s Shower of Gold. 





OTTA, the actress, after a_ re- 
tirement of: many years, has 
come anew into public atten- 
tion, this time as manager of 

a theater in Boston which she has 
owned for some years, but which here- 
tefore she had leased. 

In private life Lotta is Miss Char- 
lotte Crabtree, a most charming and 
dignified lady of petite figure and mid- 
dle age. She has lived in retirement 
for nearly twenty years. She left the 
stage at the height of her popularity 
for reasons that have never been defi- 


nitely stated. She had always been 
singularly successful, so successful that 
when she quitted active life it was 


said that she was worth nearly a mil- 
lion dollars. 

Lotta. was born in San 
amid very humble surroundings, and 
long before she was out of short 
clothes had made her appearance as a 
banjo player in the San Francisco 
musie halls. She could -play so well, 


Francisco 





HEADQUARTERS FOR 


The Angelus Orchestral 
Piano Player. The 
greatest of all self- 
players. Will 
play any piano. 

Any person 

can play 

| ae 


are invit- 

ed to call at 
Our ware- 
rooms, hear and 
The try it. 


NORDHEIMER PIANO 
and MUSIC CO., Limited 
15 King St. E.. TORONTO 





15 King St. E., TORONTO 


_ Musical Christmas Presents 


Washburn Mandolins 


A Large List of Bargains in Second-hand Pianos and Organs from $25 up to $150. 
The Largest Stock of Sheet Music and Music Books in the Dominion. 


THE NORDHEIMER PIANO & MUSIC CO. Limitea 


HAMILTON LONDON 





and sing so well, and tell stories so 
well, that she became an innocent fav - 
orite with the rough element before 
which she appeared, and it is of re- 
cord that the utmost decorum always 
prevailed when‘she was on the stage. 
Her singular influence over roug!t 
men was exemplified by an incident 
that occurred when she was about sev- 
enteen. fn charge of her mother, she 
was making a tour of the Nevada min- 
ing camps. She landed’ at Hamilton. 
one of the roughest camps in the Ter- 
ritory An expectant crowd of par- 
ticularly rough miners was at the 
tavern to meet her when the stage 
drove up. The great theatrical event 
had been announced somewhat in ad- 
vance, and the miners had looked for- 
ward with boundless joy to the appear- 
ance of the gay soubrette who was 
coming to entertain them. 
When there alighted from the stage 
a spare, elderly lady, who was Mrs. 


Crabtree, and a little girl in short 
frocks, who was Miss Crabtree, the 
disappointment was loudly and vo- 
ciferously expressed. However, any 
show was better than none, and that 
evening the miners fairly packed the 
place where the show was to take 
place. Two billiard tables had been 


pushed tegether to make a stage, a cur- 
tain being dropped between for pur- 
poses of retirement. At the hour set 
for the opening there stepped from be- 
hind this curtain, on to the front bil- 
liard table, a demure little creature 
With skirts reaching to the knees, and 
carrying a banjo slung negligently 
over her shoulders. 

The audience was very cold. In less 
than half an hour, however, Lotta had 
every mother’s son of them in a state 
of high-wrought enthusiasm. 

She sang to them, danced for them, 
and told them funny stories with tire- 
less energy, and they encored her again 
and again. Finally one man in the 
audience, carried entirely away by en- 
thusiasm, came down to the front with 
a& Whoop, and, throwing something on 
the stage, cried out: 

“There; you can have my pile!” 

The example was contagious. In less 
than a minute every man in the place 
was scrambling eagerly forward to di- 
vest himself of riches in order to lay 
them at Lotta’s feet. 

The result of that night’s work was 
the most profitable in the history of 
Miss Lotta’s career on the stage, either 
in Nevada or anywhere else. 

—_—___——__2. oe 


A moral failure that fails is bad 
enough, but one that succeeds is con- 
siderably worse. 
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Stained Glass Windows 
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Tn Eve lish ** Antique” or 

American © Opalescent” Glass. e< 
Special water-color designs prepared without 
charge. 


The artistic and enduring qualities of our 
work are well known. 





— 





ROBERT McCAUSLAND CO. 


LIMITED 


87 KING ST. WEST, ° TORONTO 





PHOTO- 
E. J. ROWLEY GRAPHER 
~~" §tudio—4235 *padina Avenue. 
(4 doors south of ,College) 
*Phone—3738 Main. ia 
GRAND PRIZ E, P-AiRIS, 190 
Gold Medals for 1897, 1898, 1899. 


R. F. GAGEN, 
ARTIST 


Mintatures, Water Coolers and Ink Pore 
traits made from ali kinds of Photographs, a 
specialty. 

STUDIO 








9 Yonge St. 


W. L. FORSTER _ 
+++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 


Stedie: 24 King Stree West 
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1]. If Gladstone Were Alive 


* The “ British Weekly ” recently said : 
“Tf Mr. Gladstone were still alive, he would be 
hunting over London for a second-hand copy.” 


He He 


A second-hand copy of what? you ask. 


HH 


You would be able to guess had you read ‘‘ Young 





Barbarians,” by Ilan Maclaren. 





{ Ho wt 


The “British Weekly,” in the same paragraph, 
said also : 


4 “Young Barbarians” deserves to rank with ‘“ Trea- 


sure Island.” We can imagine statesmen and judges, 
and all sorts of staid and sober men, becoming boys 


once more, and sitting up long after bedtime to read of 


1 the exploits of Speug and Nestie—yet there is nothing 


over-refined, or beyond boys in this most fascinating 
group of seminary tales. 


He 


‘Young Barbarians” is beautifully bound and illus- 
trated. Pri-e in cloth, $1.25. At all Bookstores. 
The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Publishers, Toronto. 





YULETIDE GIFT-BOOKS 


A Widow and Her Friends. Among the Great Painters. 


Drawn by Charles Dana Gibson, 1901. Net, 
$5.00. 


decorations by the Brothers Rhead. Net, 
Plantation Sketches. 
By J. Campbell Phillips. Net, $1.50. 


Plantation Songs. 


For My La‘y’s Banjo, and other Negro 
Lyrics Sel Monologues. ~ Cli Shepperd, 
with pictures from life, by J. W. Otto. | 
Net, $2.00. 


The Dolly Dialogues. 
By Anthony Hope. 


tions. Cloth, $1.50. 


For Thee Alone. 


Poems of Love. 
horne. 
Clo‘h, $1.50. 


Turrets, Towers, and Temples. 





and described by Famous Writers. 


ia Green and Gold. Cloth, $2.00. 
A beautifully illus- 


Jewels of the Tender Passion, selected with numerous Illustrations. 
from the writings of Burns, Tannahill, 
Scott, Ramsay, Lady Nairne, Macneill, 
Jamieson. Hogg, Dougla:, Ailan and others, 
wih a clossary selected and edited by 


Robert W. Douglas. Net, $1.50. 


Shakespeare in Music. 
A Collation of the Chief Musical Allusions 
in the Plays of Shakespeare, with an at- 


| Great Pictures. 
tempt at their explana ion ani Derivation, 


with numerous Iliustrations. 
Covers in Green and Gold. 


Flame, Electricity, and the (amera. 


together with much of the Original Music. 
By Louis C. Elson. Illustrated. Cloth, 
$2.00. 

Nature Studies from Ruskto. 
Selections from the Writings of John Rus- 


kin. Chosen and arranged by Rose Carter. 
With Portrait. Cloth, $1.50. 


A Year-Book of Famous Lyrics. 
Selections from the British and American 
Poets arranged for Daily Reading or Mem- 
orizing. Edited by Frederick Lawrence 
Knowles. Illustrated with Portraits. Cloth, 
$1.5 


Photography of Color. By 


two inserts in color. 
Riley Farm-Rhywes. 


Cloth, net, $2.00. 


Pictures by Will Vawter. 
The Little Minister. 


Cloth, $1.25. 


edges, $1.50. 


Vanity Fair. 


A Novel without a Hero. 
Thackeray. 
tions. Beautifully bound, $1.50. 


Gray’s Elegy and its Author. 


Among the Great Masters of Masic. 
Scenes in the Lives of Famous Mu-icians. 
Thirty-two Reproductions of Famous 
Paintings, with Text by Walter Rowlands. 
Cloth, $1.50. 


Among the Great Masters of Literature. 


Scenes in the Lives of Great Authors 
Thirty-two Reproductions of Famous ya 
Paintings, with Text by Walter Rowlands, 
3 Cloth, $1.50. L. Willame. 


Volume. White Cloth Covers. 
Among the Great Masters of Oratery. 


sign. 
Scenes in the Lives of Famous Orators. 
Thirty-two Reproductions of Famous 
Paintings, with Text by Walter Rowlands, 


Cloth, $1.50. With Illustrations. 


th, $1.00. 


WILLIAM BRIGGS, 29-33 Richmond Street West, TORONTO 


S:enes in the Lives of Famous Painters. 


| Thirty-two Reproductions of Famous 
j Paintings, with Text by Walter Rowlands. 
England. Cloth, $1.50. 
By C. J. Taylor. Net, $2.50. . In the Sweetness of Childhood. 
Idylis of the Kiag. Poems of Mother Love. Selected by Grace 
By Alfred Tennyson, with sixty original Hartshorne. Sixteen Full-page Illustra- 


Selected by Grace Hart<- 
sixteen Full-page Illustrations. 


Th> Great Buildings of the World, on meee 
dite 
and Translated by Hsther Singleton, with 
numerous Illustrations. Handsome Covers 


dition. Net. $2.00. Wonders of Nature. 
ates Berieay 6 $ As seen and described by Great Writers. 
Love Songs of Scotland. I Kdited and translated by Esther Singleton, 


Hand-ome 
Covers in Green and Gold. Cloth, $2.00. 


As Seen and Described by Famous Writers. 
Edited and Translated by Esther Singleton, 
Handsome 
Cloth, $2.00. 


Man’s Progress from the First Kindling of 
Fire to the Wireless Telegraph and the 


eorge Iles. 
Over a hundred Illustrations, including 


By James Whitcomb Riley, with Country 


By J. M. Barrie. With Illustrations repro- 
duced by Permission of Sarony fiom 
Photographs of the Play as produced by 
Miss Maud Adams and her Company, 
Green Bancroft Cloth. Git tops, deckle 


By W. M 
Kighteen Full-page Illustra 


Christmas Carols—Anctent and Modern. 
Kdited with Notes by Joshua Sylvester. 
Slo’ 








Gray's Elezy written in a Country Church- 
» with an Introduction and Iliustra- 
tions from Original Photographs by Dr. J. 
A Beautiful Presentation 
Gold de- 








Not Only the Economy 





Nor Yet the Comfort Alone 


But the healthfulness of having a 
reliable, even warmth all winter 
through and the consequent avoid- 
ing of doctor’s bills—these are 
strong reasons why you should 


choose the 


“Oxford” 


Heating 


System _- Ses 
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SLL 
These excellent Boilers and Radi- ‘ 


ators will give you the finest winter 
service obtainable. Hosts of peo- 
ple who have tested their capabili- 
ties will tell you so. 


Let us give you all the interesting particulars— i 


if your dealer isn’t fully posted. 
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The Gurney Fourdry Co., Limited, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver 


The Gurney-Massey Co., Limited Montreal 
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ALLACE LLOYD” (Dr. Al- 
gie of Alton, Ont.), whose 
Houses of Glass, published 
three years ago, was in 
many respects a novel of 

both promise and power, has published 

through Messrs. Langton & Hall a new 
work of fiction, under the title of Ber- 
gen Worth. The author. has unmis- 
takable native talent. While he trusts 
to his own knowledge of life and his 
own instinctive feeling for the right 
means to an artistic end, he charms us. 
So soon as he gets beyond the range of 
personal experience or attempts a lit- 
tle “fine writing” after the style of the 
conventional Story-teller, he becomes 
emasculated, wishy-washy and _ sac- 
charine. The Doctor has good powers 
as a realist. He is a close and shrewd 
Observer of life—more especially of 
life in rural communities, such as 
his own village home. He dissects and 
analyzes commonplace character with 
the coolness and sureness of a skilled 
general practitioner. With his power 
to see clearly, describe accurately and 
dispassionately, he has an unfortunate 
proneness to be occasionally rhetorical, 
even melodramatic. This detracts seri- 
ously from the excellences of his work. 
For instance, what couid be more j 
weak and even mirth-provoking than 
the statement, in a description of the 
great Chicago railway strike of 1894, | 
that “loud-voiced agitators had un- 
chained the tiger of irresponsibility and 
goaded to madness the wolf of want’? 

And, again, take the following: 

“But our traveler had other reasons 
for haste than the inclemency of the 
weather. Though little after 4 o’clock, 
the murky sky threatened to bring the 
day to an early close. The shades of 
night were already beginning to fall, 
and she had evidently considerable dis- 
tance to travel. The only dwelling 
visible in the direction in which she 
was going was a log house at the far- 
ther end of the swamp. Assuming this 
to be ther destination, she had more 
than a mile of mud to traverse, and not 
only would she probably get a thorough 
wetting, but it seemed likely that dark- 
ness would overtake her before she 
reached home.”’ 

This is fearfully weak, and it is so be- 
cause in the effort to be impressive the 
writer descends to a too painful par- 





































ticularity and to repetition. We are 
informed three several times that it 
was getting dark. First of all, “the 


murky sky threatened to bring the day 
to an early close.” Secondly, “the 
shades of night were already beginning 
to fall.” Thirdly and lastly, “it seemed 
likely that darkness would overtake 
her.”” A writer who has certainly mas- 
tered more than the A, B, C of his art, 
and who at times displays uncommon 
power, ought to “kill’’ such stuff as this 
in his “copy” before it gets into type at 
all. 

Notwithstanding obtrusive defects of 
this character, Bergen Worth is an en- 
tertaining book, enlivened with many 
sage and penetrating comments on men 
and the life of men, as suggested by 
the progress of the plot. The story is 
of love and crime—at times quite con- 
ventional, at other times making sharp 
curves and turns towards the unfore- 
seen and the novel. The story has 
what most story-lovers like, a happy 
ending. Though at times ulmost on a 
level with the dime dreadful, the book 
presents qualities which largely redeem 
it from the taint of sensationalism. We 
do not think, however, that Bergen 
Worth is either so good a story or so 
wholesome a book as Houses of Glass. 


gives us a great 
suggestive character studies. 
the memorable personages in Bergen 
Worth is Dr. Elliot. Here is a short 
extract showing how ‘‘Wallace Lloyd” 
can paint character with a few bold 
strokes and at the same time tell a 
good story: 

Dr. Elliot was one of Crombie’s her- 


The author many 


One of 


oes. Once, when he and the doctor 
were out boating on Lake Michigan, 
the boat was upset by a squall, and 


nothing but the physician's presence of 
mind saved them from drowning. The 
doctor, after assisting Crombie, who 
could not swim, to a position where he 
could hold on to the keel of the over- 
turned boat, gave one of his cynical 
laughs. 

“It’s just doubtful, Crombie, whether 
I did you a kindness then or not. Some 
day you may have reason to curse me 
for it. I wouldn't mind the long sleep 
myself, but I suppose the sensation of 
drowning is not very pleasant. When 
I get tired of the play I intend te ring 
down the curtain myself.” 

The white-caps were breaking around 
them, filling their mouths with water 
and spray, the wind was off shore and 
not a sail was in sight. 

“But we are not out of the woods 
yet,” continued the doctor. ‘It’s only 
an off-chance whether we've been seen 
from the shore. 1 promised myself the 
pleasure of getting even with that Ital- 
ian count to-night and I don’t like to 
have fate fool me out of it. Pshaw!” 
he went on, as he blew some water 
from his mouth and brushed his hair 
from his eyes, “‘I didn’t have any say 
as to when or where I came into this 
world, but I did intend: to have a voice 
in my exit.” 

Crombie broke down. 
child. “Poor mother! 
her! Doctor, I have 
that ever God put 
brother who would die for me; be- 
sides, I’ve done a good many wrong 
things I'd like to make right.” 

“Don’t excite yourself, Crombie. It 


He wept like a 
this will kill 
the best mother 
breath in, and a 


isn’t worth while. It will be all the 
same a hundred years hence. Life is 
ad ad hoax anyway, a delusion and 


a snare, a game that isn’t worth the 
candle. If it weren't for the unpleas- 
ant sensation and the devilish coldness 
of the water I wouldn’t mind the trip 
to Davy Jones's locker.” 
“Don't, Doctor. Don't 
This may be our last hour. I hope God 
will forgive me, and you too. My 
hands are getting numb. I shall have 
to let go.” : 
“Wait! I have a couple of handker- 
chiefs. We'll tie our wrists together 
over the keel and then destiny can do 
as she d d plases as far as I'm con- 
cerned, for I am getting tired of this 


blaspheme. 
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game. You seem to have a bigger 
stake than I have, so you can suit 
yourself about asking favors. But 
there’s really none going.” 

When picked up by a rescuing boat 
both men were unconscious. Crombie 
never forgot his companion’s first 
words. 

“It’s d——d humiliating to have fate 
Playing fast and loose with a fellow 
like that. But there’s one consolation 
—my friend, the Italian, will have to 
foot the bill.” 





To essay to write new Canterbury 
Tales a modern author, in the vernacu- 
lar of the street, “needs his nerve with 
him.” Following in Chaucer’s foot- 
steps is a task that might be com- 
pared to making a new Shakespeare, 
Yet Maurice Hewlett, author of Rich- 
ard Yea-and-Nay, The Forest Lovers 
and other delectable things in fiction, 
is undaunted ‘by even so great a name 
and fame as that of England’s Geoffrey. 
“Pray do not suppose,” he beseeches 
us, “that Chaucer’s were the only pil- 
grims to woo the Canterbury way with 
stories, nor that theirs was the only 


road by which to seek the Head of 
Thomas. His people may have set the 
fashion and ‘himself a tantalizing 


Standard of attainment; but that is a 
poor-hearted chronicler who withholds 
from a tale because some other has 
told one well.”” The most cogent ex- 
cuse, this, that could possibly have 
been offered for so daring a hazard. 
Would that fewer of us trembled to 
break a lance with the immortals on 
their own ground. Most men fear to do 
what others have not done, but here is 
one who fears not to try again what 
the highest have accomplished—a more 
positive form of courage, even, than 
that required in the striking out upon 


a@ new and uncharted course. And, 
truly, Maurice Hewlett, in his New 
Canterbury ‘Tales (Toronto: Copp, 


Clark Company), challenges compari- 
son with Chaucer not without a show 
for honorable judgment in modern eyes. 
The Tales—there are six of them—are 
delightful pieces of literature. Mr. 
Hewlett is of the fleshly school of writ- 
ers. He has a fine eye for color, form 
and substance. His spell is richly sen- 
suous at times. Yet he is not erotic. 
The tellers of the New Canterbury 
Tales are: the Lady Prioress of Am- 
bresbury, Master Corbet the Scrivener 
of London, Dan Costard the Prioress’s 
confessor, Smith the shipman of Hull, 
Captain Brazenhead, formerly of Mi- 
lan, and Percival Perceforest, who was 
born in Gloucester. A goodly and re- 
presentative array of their times. All 
the stories but one have already ap- 
peared in periodical literature: thei 
Scrivener’s tale and Captain Brazen- 
head's tale in the ‘Fortnighiiy Re- 
view;”’ the Prioress of Ambresbury’s 
tale in “Collier’s Weekly:’” Richard 
Smith’s in ‘“Harper’s Magazine;” and 
Percival Perceforest’s in the “Anglo- 
Saxon Review.”’ Dan Costard’s tale is 
new, and to many will seem to be not 
the least meritorious of the lot. The 
book is daintily bound in yellow cloth, 
with brown lettering and a white and 
mauve decorative figure on the front 
cover. Altogether a handsome and ap- 
propriate gift book for one possessed 
of literary cultivation. 





The volume of short stories by Max- 
im Gorky, Orloff and His Wife or Tales 
of the Barefoot Brigade, translated by 
Miss Hapgood and published by Scrib- 
ners, confirms the impression received 
from the novel, Foma Gordyeeff, with 
which the Russian novelist was intro- 
duced to us a couple of months ago. 
That is to say, it consists of unmistak- 
ably veracious, sincere and powerful 
studies of the more grimy aspects of 
Russian life, studies which are as in- 
teresting as they are painful to read. 
Indeed, the story which gives its title 
to the book opens on a note not ill 
calculated to cause many a reader to 
put it from him with all but its first 
page unread. We are introduced to a 
filthy cellar in a house eloquent of the 
most terrible poverty. and in this eel- 
lar a drunken shoemaker is administer- 
ing an atrocious beating to his wife. 
Here is squalor with a vengeance! But 
torky triumphs over the deplorable 
darkness and dirt of his material. Some 
of his details could undoubtedly be 
spared—it is clear from this book, as 
from its predecessor, that he lacks the 
selective instinct of the artist—but as 
the dreary tale proceeds the profound 
feeling for humanity which is at the 
bottom of his conception of literature 
comes more and more to the surface. 
All through the book his passionate 
sympathy for the spiritual and physi- 
cal sufferings of his poorer countrymen 
makes itself felt, and although, as we 
have said, it is impossible to read him 
without) wincing, it is equally impossi- 
ble to ignore his honesty, his strength 
and his real importance as an inter- 
preter of certain intensely character- 
istic phases of Russian life. 





The Christmas number of the ‘‘Met- 
ropolitan Magazine” will be one of ex- 
ceptional interest and beauty. Among 
the distinguished contributors are 
Mme. Sarah Grand, author of The 
Heavenly Twins; Carter H. Harrison, 
Mayor of Chicago; President G. Stan- 
ley Hall of Clark University; Gene 
Stratton-Porter and Elsie De Wolfe. 
An illustrated novelette of unusual 
merit from the pen of the brilliant 
young novelist, Wolcott Le Clear 
Beard, forms one of the fictional fea- 
tures. The most remarkable Ameri- 
can poem since the publication of 
Markham’s Man With the Hoe is also 
a striking feature of the Christinas 
“Metropolitan.” Five short stories, ten 
newsy special articles, four clever 
poems, sixteen portraits of mote@d and 
beautiful society women (printed in 
four colors), and over one hundred and 


fifty superb illustrations in the text 
make this the best number of the 
‘*Metropolitan” ever issued. The 


Christmas ‘“‘Metropolitan” is for sale 
by all newsdealers at fifteen cents a 
copy or $1.50 per annum. The maga- 


zine is published at 116 Nassau street, 
New York. 





The “Century Magazine’ will make 
of 1902 a year of humor. The contribu- 
tors to the year of humor will embrace 
“Mark Twain,” F. P. Dunne (Mr. 
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When the System is Run Down 


through acute disease or by reason of continued ill health (from 





whatever cause) the best “ builder” available to the sufferer— 
young or old—is “ Maltine with Cod Liver Oil.” 
preparati»n is comprised every principle necessary to restore 
the wasted frame to the fulness of health. 


In this unique 


It is a brain and 
nerve food of inestimable value, a powerful digestant and as- 
It is 
One of 
England’s greatest physicians (Dr. Fothergill) says: “ There is 
no remedy that can take the place of Maltine in cases of De- 
bility and Nervous Prostration.” 


similator of food, a “ tissue-builder” and “ bone-former.” 
delicious as honey, and acceptable to the patient. 


Can be vur¢hased of any Druggist. Where no Druggist is established we will send to nearest 


Express Office—CHARGES PAID-on receipt of price, viz., $1.00 per bottle. 


2-0z. Sample on receipt of 12c., which may be remitted in 
Postage Stamps, or by Postal Order. 


The Maltine Co., 87 Wellington St. West, Toronto. 





PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 


GOLD MEDAL 


AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 














Heat is the Absence of Cold. 





This is Accomplished 
By Using ——_ 


“Saiford 
Radiators” 


For over six months in Canada 
out of the twelve we have to heat 
our houses artificially. That’s a big 
item. Consistent with health we 
must do it as cheaply as possible. 
Hot Water or Steam are admittedly the best methods of heating, because 
the heat is non-gaseous. The “SAFFORD” is the best Radiator, be- 
cause it is a simple, compact and positively non-leakable Radiator. 

We say the “SAFFORD” 1s positively non-leakable, simply because 
the connections at the joints are made with patent screwed nipples, admit- 
ting of no possible leakage—no red lead, no bolts, no packing used. There- 
fore, the “SAFFORD”’ stands alone. 


A Radiator That Cannot Leak Saves Money 
For You and Means Comfort, 


The “SAFFORD” is built in many designs and several heights. It 
will be found always rich in decoration and catchy in outline. If you wish 
to know all about the “SAFFORD” Radiator, send for free booklet. 





The Dominion Radiator Co., since. 
HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS Toronto, Canada 


“The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag.” 





Dooley”), Joel Chandler Harris (‘‘Un- | prepared a way for the romantic novel 


cle Remus”), Edward W. Townsend | founded on the career of Francois Vil- 
(‘Chimmie Fadden’’), George Ade, j lon, on which Mr. McCarthy has been 
Ruth McEnery Stuart, James Whit- | at work for some years. The story will 
comb Riley, Paul Laurence Dunbar, | bear the same name as the play, but in 


Geleit Burgess, Frank R. Stockton, 
Tudor Jenks, Ellis Parker Butler, Caro- 
lyn Wells, Harry S. Edwards, Chester 
Bailey Fernald, Charles Battell Loom- 
is, Oliver Herford, Elliott Flower, Al- 
bert Bigelow Paine, Beatrice Herford. 
There will be reminiscences and por- 


the book the author has necessarily 
wider scope for detail and episode. 





Beatrice Harraden has written twen- 
ty chapters of her new novel, but will 
spend six or seven months’ work on it 
| before it is finished. It is a study of 
traits of “Petroleum V. Nasby,” Renal temperaments, and all its characters 
Billings,” ‘Mark Twain,” John G.j{ are moved to Norway fora time, among 
Saxe, “Mrs. Partington,” “Miles O’Reil- | the peasants with whom Miss Harra- 
ly,” “Hans Breitmann,’ ‘“Artemus] den spent several months last year 
Ward,” “Orpheus C. Kerr,” “Bill Nye,” | when she broke her ankle in dismount- 
Frank R. Stockton, Donald G. Mitchell, | ing from her pony. 

H. C. Bunner, 

Field, Richard 

George H. Derby (‘John Phoenix’’), 
Oliver Wendell Holmes, Mortimer 
Thomson (“Q. K. Philander Doesticks, | produced, being, in fact, 
P.B.”’), Bret Harte. Other features! of the humorous vein with which 
will be: The West, illustrated by Rem- | Jerome ‘thas so long been identified 
ington; interesting papers on social life 
in New York; personal articles on Pre- 
sidents McKinley and Roosevelt. Any 
reader of this paragraph will receive 


“Sam Slick,” 
Grant White, 


Eugene 
Captain 





Jerome K. Jerome has written a no- 
vel entitled Paul Kelver, the longest 
and most ambitious book he has ever 
quite outside 
Mr. 


“Lucas Malet’? has revised her novel 
Sir Richard Calmady to the extent of 
leaving out a certain objectionable 
a copy of a beautiful booklet printed in ! scene—one which the readers of the 
six colors, giving full plans of the] book will have no difficulty in identify- 
“Century” in 1902, by addressing the i ing. 

Century Company, Union Square, New j 
York. 


It is stated in the Supplement to the 
Dictionary of National Biography that, 
while in prison, the late Oscar Wilde 
wrote a kind of apology for his life, a 
MS. amounting to about 45,000 words, 





F. Marion Crawford's next story, The 
Harvest of the Sword, is said to be one 
of the most ambitious he has yet writ- 
ten, for in it he introduces a series of 








now in the hands of his literary exe- 
characters memorable in history and] cutor. 
literature. It turns upon the struggles ‘ 
of the Guelphs and Ghibellines, andj Just Like Doctors. 
Francesca da Rimini, Count Ugolino 
and Dante are all introduced. The The doctor examined his. patient 


story will begin its career as a serial in 


carefully, and, with a grave face, told 
the London “Sphere” early next year. 


him that he was very ill, and asked if 
he had consulted anyone else. “Oh,” 
said the man, “I went to see a drug- 
gist and asked his advice, and he——” 
“Drugegist!”’ the doctor broke in, an- 
grily; ‘‘what was the good of that? The 
best thing you can do when a druggist 
gives you a bit of advice is to do ex- 

Justin Huntly McCarthy’s play, If I | actly the opposite.”’ “And he,” the pa- 
Were King, which is being presented! tient continued, “advised me to come 
in New York by E. H. Sothern, has! to you.’’—Ex. 





Stanley Weyman’s novel, Count Han- 
nibal, will be published shortly. The 
scene of the story is laid in France, 
and opens on the eve of the massacre 
of St. Bartholomew. 
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Ladies’ Finger Purses, 


No. 689—Behring Walrus, in Grey, 
Brown and Black. Price, $2.25. 


No. 680—Real_ Alligator, in fancy 
colors, Calf-Lined. Price, $3.50. 
No. 687—Genuine Lizard, in Grey 
and Red, Calf-Lined, Price, $3.50. 


Men’s Bill Folds. 


No. 1515.—Real Moroces. Price, 
No. 1516.—Real Seal. Price, 75c. 





= 


50c. 


. 1517.—Real Seal Calf-Lined. Price, $1. 
” Combination Change and Bill Fold 


No. 1521- Real Morocco. 
" No. 1522— Real Seal. Price, 


Gentlemen’s Card C 


Price, $1.00. 


$1.25. 


ases. 


No. 1507.—Real Seal, all colors. Price, 75c. 


No. 1508.—Real Morocco, same as cut. Price, $1.00. 


Price, $1.25. CRG 


“ 


No. 1509.—Real Seal, 


Other values,g35c.;to $2.00. 


No. 280.—Same as Cut for Men, 


No. 281.—Same as Cut for Ladies. 


Real Morocco Cases. 





Fit.ed Toilet Cases. 


Price, $8.00. 
Price, $8. 


Military 
Hair 
Brushes 
in Real 
Ebony 
and 
Foxwood 


Real Ebony. Prices, $4.00, $4.50. 


Foxwood. Prices, $3.00, 


$3.50. 





| Cigar and Cigarette Cases. 
Prices, 75c., $1 00, $1 50, $2.00, $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 and $6.00 


Short Travel Bag. 


No. 927.— Made in Natural Grain, Black or Olive Leathers, 


14 inches, $7.00. 


No. 989.—Made in Real Seal, 16 inches, $11.00, 


} 





16 inches, $7.50. 


| Leather Goods Co 


Nothing you can select 
will give more real plea- 
sure than ‘ Something 
in Leather.” = Always 
attractive and useful, 


x 





vogue this 


No. 618—Real Seal, in Gray, Black, Brown, 
Chocolate, Calf-Lined. Price, $2.00. 


No. 674— Real Seal, same shade as 618 in 
narrow design, wd front. 
ce, 


Price, 


No. 600.—Real_ Alligator, Buff F a, all 


shades, Calf-t.ined. Pm 
No. 6004.—Real Alligator, 


season. #&* 





No. 610.—Real Aitgates, Brown and Grey, 
Calf Lined. i 


ce, $3 50. 
Buff Finished, all 
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a - Sterling, s Corners, 
Oxydized, PRICES— 
i Gun Metal 26c. to $2.00 
Ster ing and Gold per pair 
Initials, finished ee 
Fronts and 
ns San pee Corners are Fronts, 
13“ PRICE, 75c. quite in PRICES— 





No. 625—Real Sea Lion, in Black, Grey 
Chocolate, very handsome design and 
richly finished. Price, $6.00. 

No. 625—The new “£haped” Purse, in Real 

Sea Lion, Chocolate, Black. Price, $4.50. 


We have 
Ladies Combi- 
nation Purses 
at any price 


from 50c. up 
to $20.00..* 


shades, Narrow. Price, $3.50. 


We 
Prepay 
Delivery 
Charges. 





We have all 
kinds of use- 
ful Gifts for 
men at all 
prices. % % 





Ladies’ Chatelaine Bags. 


Prices, 50c., $1,00, $1.50, $2.00 
$3.00, $4.00, $5.00, $6.00, 
$7.00, up to $15.00 


Dressing 
Cases 


Best Fittings 
only used. 
Prices— 


$4.00, 
$5.00, 
$6.00, 
$10.00, 
up to $25.00. 





Stick Pin Cases, 


Price, $1.25. 
Price, $1.50. 


No. 50—Calf or Morocco. 
No. 51— Real Seal. 





Men’s Flat Collar and Cuff Cases. 


No. 305—Strap Leather, Brown, Olive. Price, $1.50. 
No, 309—Sea) Grain, Black, Tan. Price. $2.00. 

No. 306—Real Morocco, Bleck. Price $3.00. 

No. 308—Real Seal, Black, Brown. Price, $4 00. 


WE HAVE A x wx 





Lif 


ngs 


OF SMOKERS’ GIFTS 
IN UNIQUE DESIGNS 


——y- 


We have been making Trunks 
and Bags since 1855, and our re- 
putation is well established... . 
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We Have Trunks in all 
Qualities From $3.00 to $60.00 


Ghe 


18 inches, $8.00 





No. 352.— 
No. 354.— 


Our 






System 


Ladies’ Shopping Bags. 
No. 350.—Grain Leather, Black or Olive. 9 in. $2.00, 10 in. $2 50. 


Real Morocco, Black or Browr. 
Real Seal Black. 9 in. $3.00, 10 in. $3.50, 
Other values, $1.25 to $5.00. 





Suit Cases 
We are the largest makers in 


Canada. 


No. 700 — Olive 
spring lock, and catches, 24-inch, 
Price, $5.00. 


705 —Solid Leathor, linen-lined, steel 


Leather, linen - lined, 


No. 
frames, brass lock, 24-inch. 
$7.00. 


712—Best Grade Solid Leather, steel 
frames, linen-lined, lock bolts, 24- 
inch. Price, $9.00. 


715—Best Grade Solid Leather, steel! 
frames, same finish as 712, leather- 
lined, 24-inch. Price, $12.00. 


Other Values - $5.00, $6.00, $7.50, $8.00, 
$10.00, $14.00 and $15.00. 


Price, 


No. 





No. 608.—Genuine ee. Oe and Red. 


Mail Order 


Perfect. 


9 in. $2.50, 10 in. $3.00. 


$1.00 to $3.00. 
each 


No. 675—Same as 


ng. Price. $5.00, 


Price, 


No. 6084. — eT E ephant, very fine. 


rice, 


No. 608}.—Genuine Horn Back Alligator. 


Price, $18.00. 


is 


Ladies’ Writing Folios. 


No. 702/0.—Real Seal Grain. 
No. 700/3.—Real Morocco. 





Ticket Holders. 


No. 1927—Fancy Leathers. Price, 25c. 
No. 1928—Real Seal, card size. Price, 5(ic. 
Other Styles, 10c. and lic. 


——- 


Novelty Pen Wipers. 


Fancy Designs. Prices, 35c. and 50c. 





Traveling Cribbage Set. 
Complete§ with Finely F'olivhed Boards, 
Pegs and Gilt-Edged Card-. 

No. 1935—Real Morocco. Price, $2.00. 

No. 1936—Real Seal. Price, $2.50. 
No, 1937—R-al Alligator. Price, $3 00, 





We mark all Trunks, Bags and Suit Cases as desired FREE 


SEND FOR OUR 80-PAGE 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, No. 8 S, 


which gives detailed description of all our 
different lines. From it you can select Holi- 
day Gifts quite satisfactorily. 
delivery charges in Ontario and Quebec. 


Julian Sale 
Limited, 105 KING ST. WEST } 


We prepay 





No. 678— Unique Grain Seal, Calf Lined, dull 
finished, Black only, narrow. Price, $3.00. 


No. 678, with designs 
especially suitable for anyone in mourn- 


We have dainty gifts to 
suit all, 
- 


Prices from,l0 cents to 
$100.00, 





Price, $2.50. 
Price, $6.00, 
No. 700/9.—Genuine Alligator. Price, $9.00. 


Other prices, $2.00 to $15.00. 





. 11.—Sailor Hat, 25c. 
» 12.—Viech 
. 13.—Apollinaris Bottle, 25c. 
. 14.—Seltzer Jar, 35c. 


No. 1939—Calf. Green and 
No. 
No. 1942—Real Sea Lion. 


No. 1943— Pure Alligator. 





Novelty Ink Bottles. 


. 10.—Rough Rider Hats, 25c. 
" 2.—Foott ll, Smal, 25 . 








1} inch, 60c. 


Ba 


No. 686—Real Morocco, Price, 75c. 

No. 685 - Real Seal, Black. Price,$1. 

No, 682—Real Seal, in all colors, 
Calf-Lined. Price, $1.50. 


ag 


* Personal 
selection is 
given to all 
MAIL 
ORDERS 


No. 978.—14 inches, $7.50. 


No. 
$2.50. 


. 72—Real 
$4.00. 





Brass 
Initials, (« 
1} Shah, 26c. {> 


Ladies’ Finger 


. 7023—Real Seal, same as cut. 


p 


_ 
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Ladies’ Square Opening Kit Bag. 
Made in Natural Grain, 
Lined, Bras- Mountings, 


16 inches, $8.00. 
No. 990.—Made in Real Seal, 16 inches, $12.00, 





Music Holders. 


No. 70i—Seal Grain. Price, $2.00. 
7044—Seal Grain, same as cut, Price,. 


Price, $3- 
Morocco, same as cut. Price, 


. 701—Real Seal, Outer pockets, Price, 
$5.00. 


BAG SHAPES 


$1.50. 


$1.00. 


Large, 50c. 


Ladies’ Fitted 


Bottle, 25c. No. 960—Real Morocco. 


Playing 
Card 
Cases 


Brown. Price, $1.00. 
1940— Real Seal. 

Price, $1.25. 

Price, $1.75. 


Price, $2.00 


Gentleman’s Fitted Bag. 
Styles No. 953 and 954. 
Complete with Real Kbony Brushes and Bottles. 


" Zo fone Leather, Olive, Brown. 


1.25. 
. 707 -Seal Grain. Price, $1.50. 
. 709—Music Rolls, Seal Grain. 


. 710 Music Rolls, Solid Leather. 





Toilet Bag. 


- - Price, $17.00. 
No. 961 Sterling Mountings. Price, $25.00. 





Gentleman’s Silk Hat-Box. 
SQUARE DESIGN. 
No. so Reet Leather, Velvet lined. Price, 


00. 
Ne Leather, Silk lined. Price, 
Other Styles, Price’, $4.00 to $30.00. 


Price, $22 00, 


urses. 


Black, Leather 
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Price, 


Price, 



























































































































